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€o Correspondents. 
p. T.—Such @ horse as you describe can be had here for $250; would advise you, 
yer, to pay more and get a faster and more stylish one. say $350, as he is to be sent 
bow 1000 miles to you. The freight to New Orleans, including feed, clothes, ete., would 
about $60. 
be _ * ned to hear from you again, old fellow. Where the deuce have you been 
se three years—on the Brazil station all the while? 
= Van R. are vastly amusing, but your father would give you acaning if you were to 
ae vither to any lady of his acquaintance. 
 e _The decision given in the last “Sunday Times,”’ respecting the average passages 
p-br ollins and Cunard lines of steamers was utterly wrong. The Atlantic having 
farted from Liverpool, her time has to be reckoned from the day she started until she 
eaaches this port. 
* cabs coteh is made between two horses, to come off, for instance, on Monday, | 
pd is subsequently postponed for a few days, the side, or by bets, do not stand. 
: ; T. J.—We learn that it is possible to obtain a copy of the O. and D. painting. from | 
the original artist. at Dusseldorf, in the course of three months. Will write you as soon 
t: we can obtain the necessary information 
T. D. B. Have handed your letter to Mr. M., who will write you. ' 
\ F. W.—A pair of young matched horses. such as you describe, cannot be pur- | 
shased here for less than $1000 ; if they are sty lish they would command $10€ more. 
we doubt if you have halfa dozen matched pairs, west of the Alleghanies, that ean 
trot in three minutes. atte | 
G. T.—Can obtain for you @ second-hand Billiard Table for $250, with cues, maces, | 
etc. complete. What description of “Dog Cart’? do you require? There are no im- 
ported ones here ; indeed, Hunting Wagons and fancy light carriages are constantly | 
made here for the English market. Send us a drawing of the vehicle you want, and we 
will forward the cost ef building it, if there should happen to be none in market 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JULY 5, 1851. | 





OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE, 
Lonpon, Friday. June 15, 1851. 

Whitsuntide is one of the most delightful holiday weeks of the whole 
year to the masses, but this present Whitsun-time has proved a disap- | 
pointment to everybody. With the exception of Wednesday, rain has 
fallen every day, and consequently the pleasure-seekers have not been 
able to enjoy their usual out-door amusements. 

The Great Exhibition continues to be the popular Show of the town, 
attracting every day armies of the people, numbering fifty thousand ! 
The principal theatres and shilling exhibitions are greatly injured by 


j 
! 


the principal characters. 
Faustus” has been produced at this house, which is thinly attended. 


of public patronage. 
The anecdotes of Generals McC. stantly bringing out new, lively, and interesting pieces, the scenes of 
which are for the most part familiar to everybody, and are highly re- | 
lished. Mr. and Mrs. Leigh Murray have left the Olympic, and joined | 


Leman Rede’s drama of ‘‘The Devil and Dr. 


Punch’s Playhouse, formerly the Strand Theatre, secures a small share 
Mr. Copeland, the present spirited lessee, is con- 


Mr. Copeland's company. 

The lessees of the Surrey Theatre have commenced their operatic sea- 
son with the fairy opera of ‘‘Cinderella,” which is very creditably got 
up, with excellent scenic effects. The company consists of Miss P. Hor- 
ton, from the Haymarket Theatre, and Messrs. Travers, Borrani, Herr 
Kuckler, and Corrie. 

The Marylebone Theatre, under the management of Mr. George Wild, 
has, during the present week, been paying expenses. 

The Islingtonians have most unfortunately been deprived of their fa- 
vorite dramatic entertainments during the holidays, as Sadler’s Wells 
Theatre is closed. Several members of the company are playing at the 
Richmond Theatre. 

A “ballet equestrian spectacle” has been brought out at Astley’s, un- 
der the title of ‘‘A Night in Persia ; or, The Shah’s Festival,” which is 
very effectively put on the stage, and is quite a favorite with the Sur- 
reyites. 

The Hippodrome at Kensington is likely to prove a most unprofitable 
speculation. 

The Second Grand Floral Exhibition of the Horticultural Society took 
place last Saturday, at Chiswich. The weather was delightful, and the 
gardens were crowded by the aristocracy and gentry. There were from 
ten to fifteen thousand visitors present during the day, and the lovely 
daughters of Albion never appeared more fascinating. The most attrac- 
tive collection was Mr. Waterer’s splendid specimens of American rho- 
dodendrons, and other flowering shrubs. Mrs. Lawrence, of Ealing Park, 


he 


| was a student residing in the Pays Latin; by others it was said that she 


had been a singing girl at one of the cafes he had frequented ; by some 
that she had been a rider at Franconi’s; and by others that she had 
been a lion queen at one of the menageries on the Boulevard du Temple; 
all agreed, however, in praise of her grace and beauty, and of the ad- 
mirable manner in which she did the honors of her salons, giving us a 
succession of fetes from January to December, each one according to its 
season, and each one in its own good time. There was the winter diver- 
tissement last year, of which everybody talked so much, when the ball- 


| room of the Hotel de F—— was transformed into a complete imitation of 


the Ice Palace of the Empress Catharine ; then we had endless plays and 
proverbs in the little theatre, all performed by amateurs, and which fur- 
nished us with gossip and scandal sufficient to occupy us the whole year 
through; then the summer fetes at the beautiful little chateau at Passy 
—they were the most delightful of all—first, the fete des Lilas, then the 
fete de Scringas, then again the Feast of the Roses, at which all Paris 
assembled to dance, and flirt, and make love in the shade of those tall 
chesnut trees, beneath which Franklim had once meditated and philoso- 
phized—all these are lost for ever, and, what is worse, the queen of all 
these revels has disappeared also, to returnno more. A vile decision of 
the tribunal condemns the fair Marquise to exile, and her friends to de- 
spair ; and the circumstances of the story are so whimsical, that all the 
while we are mourning the loss we have sustained, we cannot help re- 
joicing +o find that the fates have not forgotten us quite, and that we are 
still to be furnished with subjects for feuil/etons and vaudevilles as long 
as there shall be society in Paris. 

It appears that about seven years ago, upon her first entrance into the 
world as the bride of the Marquis de F——, the Marquise had made the 
conquest of a young nobleman from the south of France, who, having 
just inherited his father’s vast estates, was making great noise in Paris 
by reason of the tremendous rate at which he was living, and the various 
follies he was committing, of the nature of those which all young men 
just let loose upon the world, having been kept rather short of cash 
by a niggardly father, are sure to fall into. From the first hour of his 
meeting with the fair Marquise, however, the whole dream of life seemed 
to centre in her alone; he gave up much of his wild course of conduct to 
spend his whole time in her society; he relinquished his graceless com- 
panions, with whom he had hitherto associated, to devote himself en- 
tirely to her. All this, be it understood, was en tout bien tout honeur, 





this grand magnet of Hyde Park, and the proprietors disappointed, suf- exhibited the best collection of greenhouse plants, and gold and silver | 4nd by the entire approval of the good honest Marquis himself, who 


fering great pecuniary losses, and with no prospect of any immediate im- medals were awarded to her. Amongst the distinguished visitors in the | 
provement, are about to present a petition to Her Majesty, praying the gardens I observed the Duchess of Orleans and her two sons, and Lord | 
' 


Queen to use her influence with the Royal Commissioners to open the 
Great Exhibition at an earlier hour in the morning, and close the doors | 


John Russell. 
The Royal Botanic Society’s Horticultural Show took place on Wed- 


might be seen any day at four o’clock, driving his carriage round the 
Champs Elysees, while the dear little Marquise and her sentimental 
soupirant reclined within, talking reason and morality with the most 
| earnest interest. Now, all this is quite allowable by our French code of 
| morals, and the arrangement being here so very common, we are led to 


at four or five o’olock P.M., in order that visitors to the Crystal Palace DeSday, in Regent’s Park, when no less than thirty thousand persons at- | Suppose that there cannot possibly be any harm in it, and that it is only 
| 


can return home to dine and rest, and be able to visit the places of amuse- | 
ment in theevening. Unless some such plan is adopted, most of the! 
theatres and exhibitions must soon be closed. 

The two Opera Houses successfully compete with the great house in | 
Hyde Park. Her Majesty’s Theatre and the Royal Italian Opera, Covent 
Garden, have been densely crowded every evening. Last night Mr. Lum- | 
ley gratified the aristocratic patrons of his temple with Auber’s grand | 
opera of ‘Enfant Prodique,” under the title of ‘‘Il Prodigo.” Never be- 
fore was any opera more ably supported by the first artistes of the age ; 
never before was any opera put on the stage in a more artistic and mag- 
nificent style, and never befure has any opera met with a more brilliant 
success. The principal characters were sustained by the charming Son- 
tag, Mde. Ugalde (the thrilling chauteuse of the Paris Comic Opera), 
Mons. Massal, Gardoni, Coletti, and the favorite danseuse Mdile Caro- 
lina Rosati. The new scenery by Mr. Charles Marshall was surpassingly 
beautiful, and was greatly admired. I have no time to describe the chief 
points of interest in the new opera, nor is it necessary to do so, as the 
Parisian critics have made all lovers of sweet sounds familiar with the 
music. 

Varlotta Grisi, the pet of the West-end, took her benefit on Wednesday 
evening, and took her leave of her numerous admirers. Rachel occupied 
ty box on the occasion, and frequently applauded Guisi and Mdlle 

ruvelli. 

Mdlle Rachel attracts full houses at the St. James’s Theatre, where | 
she is performing several of her most celebrated characters. Twice she 
has appeared as Adrienne ; this evening she will appear as Camille, and | 
'0-morrow night she will sustain the character of Mdlle de Belle-Isle, in| 
Dumas’s play of that name. 

Of the theatres, generally, I cannot make a favorable report. At Whit- 
suntide managers usually bring out new and brilliant pieces, to attract | 
the holiday-folk, but they appear to have been so disappointed this sea- | 
i by heavy losses, when they had calculated on large profits, that they | 
“te allowed Whitsuntide to come and go without making any fresh ef-| 
*rts to attract sight-seers or play-goers. 

At the Haymarket Theatre, the entertainments have consisted of opera 
audcomedy. “The Crown Diamonds,” ‘‘Tartuffe,” and the little opera 
of “Grisar,” being the principal pieces. The latter was recently pro- 
duced at the Adelphi, under the title of “Good Night, Signor Pantalon,” 
z which Miss Woolgar, Kate Fitzwilliam, and Mr. G. Honey, sustained 
ote parts. At the Haymarket, Mr. Honey, Mr. Bland, Mrs. Fitz- 
¥ um, and Miss A. Romer, appear in the piece, which is called ‘*Good 
“ght, Sir, Pleasant Dreams.” 
ee Theatre, in Oxford-street, has, with a few exceptions, 
re or | patronised by the play-going public, ever since it passed 
hee of Messrs. Kean and Keeley. Their able management, 
es remarkably talented company, and the excellent pieces which form 
ia Rete entertainment, are all duly appreciated by the fashionable 
‘i ei oe patrons of their very popular dramatic temple. The new 
te The Duke’s Wager” is likely to enjoy a long career. 

. whe of Planche’s “Court Beauties,” at the Lyceum Theatre, 
a acted good houses. Madame Vestris has resumed her original 
ee er of King Charming, in the magnificent extravaganza of that 

me and which is so generally admired. 

Seige: Lane Theatre was re-opened by Mr. Anderson on Whit-Mon- 
cineaas rie play by Mrs. Lovell, called ‘‘Ingomar, the Barbarian,” 
net bone uced for the first time, with tolerable success. The house has 
the acts filled, but it is to be hoped that this fresh attempt to keep 
of the sad Old Drury open, will be attended with success, for the sake 
tablishmnats rapes of persons who are entirely dependant upon the es- 

ip or a livelihood. 
ens harrese Cae brought out at the little Adelphi generally enjoy 
Stam sme peng 8 drama of “The Green Bushes” appears 
of “Tamine pte thy res continues in the bills, with the burlesque 
lon,” The-eenad t otek te ne * ree Might, Signer Pante- 

A new farce on peu d pA oe ncampune 
day, under aig ld P 2 ed for the frat time at the Olympic last Mon- 

€ title of ‘‘The Fast Coach,” which was completely success- 








ul, owi . : 
owing to the admirable acting of Mr. Compton, who sustained one of 


tended this most brilliant exhibition. 

The projected match between Cain, of Leicester, and Noon, of London, 
for £200 a side, has proved a bubble. Noon ought to have met at Jim 
Burn’s last Monday to go to scale, according to agreement, but he did 
not make his appearance ; consequently, Cainclaims £100 forfeit, and the 
stakeholder has conditionally agreed to pay that sumover to him. If the 
fight had taken place, no doubt it would have attracted thousands of fo- 
reigners. 

A wager was made last week between two men—the one was a staunch 
teetotaller, and the other a lover of the Universal comforter. They were 
to carry 100 lbs. weight ; the teetotaller carried his load three hours and 
five minutes, and walked six miles, and then gave out. His opponent 
took an extra glass, and continued walking, apparently not at all fatigued. 
You can all go and take another ‘‘round” at Frank’s, after you have read 
this ! 

Mr. Pitt, a dramatic author of the metropolis, was lately brought be- 
fore the Worship-street Police Office, and charged with stealing various 
articles belonging to his landlady. When the case came on, the prosecu- 
trix refused to appear against the prisoner. The Magistrate then said 
that as there was no evidence in support of the charge, he must dismiss 
the case. Mr. Douglass, lessee of the Standard Theatre, informed the 
magistrate that Mr. Pitt had not tasted food for three days when he took 
the articles, which he had pawned for five shillings, intending to redeem 
them. Several authors, actors, and artists, remitted sums of money to 
poor Pitt when they became acquainted with his distressing situation. 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble’s new series of Readings of Shakspeare, at the St. 
James's Theatre, have been fully and fashionably attended this week. 
The great success of Mrs. Kemble has induced the tragic actress, Miss 
Glynn, formerly of Sadler’s Wells, to give similar ‘“‘Readings” in the me- 
tropolis. j 

Professor Anderson, the Wizard of the North, gave his entertainment 
at Bristol and Bath last week. This week, he is performing magical 
tricks at Exeter. 

Hiram Franklin, the American rider, has an excellent engagement in 
Paris, where he is quite popuiar. 

Franconi’s equestrian troupe will commence an engagement at Cre- 
morne Gardens next Monday. 

G. W. Pell, the bone-player, is the director of a band of Ethiopians at 
Cremorne. 

Charley Stiles superintends the American Refreshment Rooms at Soyer’s 


Symposium, where a goodly number of Americans assemble daily to en- 
joy refreshing beverages. 

‘‘Docteur,” your Paris correspondent, some weeks ago packed up his 
scalping tools and started for home. He left Liverpool on Thursday 
week, in the new and fine packet-ship ‘‘Clara Wheeler,” bound for Bos- 
ton, and as soon as he touches Long Wharf, he will probably refresh him- 
self in the neighborhood of the glorious oaks which flourish in that quar- 
ter. Very truly yours, 

(Per Steamer Evropa, June 14.) 


SUDDEN AND SINGULAR DISAPPEARANCE 


FROM THE WORLD OF FASHION IN PARIS. 





The sudden disappearance from the world of fashion of the Marquis de 
F—— and his beautiful wife, with the wondrous story connected with 
the cause of such a sudden and unexpected step, has given us ample food 
for gossip, seandal, and excitement during the past week. Their loss 
will be greatly felt by us all. They were the kind purveyors of amuse- 
ment to the idle, of gossip to the scandalous, of endless subject of inves- 
tigation to the prying and curious ; and were it not for the mysterious 
tale of their sudden determination to retire from the world, every parti- 
cular of which I can warrant to be true, and whereby they leave us a 
legacy worthy of the high name they have always borne in the annals of 
Le Sport, we should almost regard their secession as @ mortal offence. 
Without laying any claim to the high aristocratic influence of the Fau- 
bourg St. Germain, the Marquis de F—— had always a most conspicuous 
place in the Parisian world by virtue of his enormous wealth and the 
beauty of his wife. This last element of success is infallible in a place 
where beauty is rare; and the Marquis had become more influential 
through this means than even by the great pains he had always taken to 
entertain his friends in a manner becoming his great fortune. The 


origin of the Marquise herself was a mystery even to her best and most 
intimate friends,even to the indefatigable hunters after news who abound 
in Paris more than in any other city. By some she was given out to be 
a grisette, with whom the Marquis had fallen in love during the time he 


an old fashioned thin skinned nation like the English who can see any 

| objection to these triangular friendships, eo highly appreciated on the 

‘continent. The young man, meanwhile, was observed gradually to droop 
and languish, and lately to present every appearance of rapid consump- 
tion, and it surprised none of us to learn a few months ago, that the first 
doctors in Paris had pronounced his case to be hopeless, and that he had 
but a short time to live. The good little Marquise, however, would not 
believe in the gravity of the case. She went on dancing and flirting, in 
her good-natured efforts to amuse him, with as much vivacity as ever; 
and in the month of January she gave the most splendid ball at her own 
house, with a view to cheer her friend, and arouse him from the state of 
languor into which he had fallen. 

The poor youth’s powers were already lost for waltz and polka, and he 
danced but one quadrille, and that one of course with the Marquise. It 
was observed by all present that, during the moments of repose allotted 
the dancers, the pair were most eager and earnest in their conversation, 
the young man evidently imploring and supplicating, and the Marquise 
endeavoring to dissipate the serious humor by which he was influenced. 

When the dance was over, the young man bade good night to many 
friends, and a tender farewell to the Marquise, and, complaining of great 
fatigue, disappeared, to be seen no more on this earth, for that very night 
he died, having made his will the day before, leaving the whole of his 
property to the Marquise—his hotelin Paris—his chateau in Auveigne— 
his forests in Lorraine—to compensate for the want of the dowry which 
had failed her on her marriage, and to afford a token of his admiration of 
the high mind of the Marquis, who had sought out and shown himself ca- 
pable of appreciating the great beauty and talents of the poor, portion- 
less girl be had so generously made his wife. These are the very words 
contained in the will, and this had been the subject of their conversation 
while dancing the quadrille, and the poor little Marquise, with tears and 

_trembling, loved to repeat the very words which the poor young man had 
‘uttered. How he had told her upon what solemn duty he had been em- 
ployed during the day, and how he had left his whole fortune to the per- 
son on earth he loved best; how she had tried to turn the conversation, 
and had recounted to him an anecdote of her childhood, when a wild gip- 
sy woman had told her of the high fortune which would befal her, and of 
the great marriage she would make, had warned that evil days would be- 
gin by a rich legacy which she would one day receive, and which would 
be her ruin should she accept. She declared that the young man was 80 
overcome at her story that he turned quite pale, and that it was at that 
very moment he had hurried away. It appears quite certain that the 
Marquise was decidedly in favor of a total rejection of the behest, and 
that she strove hard with her husband to obtain his consent to the mea- 
sure ; but the Marquis, who, being a philosopher, cared not a fig for gip- 
sies or their prophecies, being already enormously rich, of course had 
natural desire for more wealth, insisted upon acceptance, and therefore 
the chateau, the woods, the mines, and forests of the dead man were all 
registered as belonging to the Marquise de F——, and, according to the 
marriage law of France, becoming likewise the property of her husband. 
For a time the happy couple were doubly courted, doubly flattered, dou- 
bly envied, and doubly slandered, in consequence of the rich legacy, and 
their fetes were attended with new zeal, as soon as it became known that 
from the increase of fortune the Marquis intended to increase his enter- 
tainments. A few weeks, ago, however, a cloud was observed to rise 
upon this hitherto sunny horizon; the Marquis, who had always been 
blest with the calmest of tempers, grew suddenly gloomy and taciturn; 
the Marquise, whose butterfly existence had never been flurried by the 
slightest breeze, became suddenly nervous and irritable ; the fetes so bril- 
liantly announced were countermanded, and the establishment, instead of 
being increased according to anticipation, was diminished ; and what ex- 
cited astonishment more than all, was the fact of Franklin's Villa, at 
Passy, being put up for sale at the very moment of all the lilacs, serin- 
gas, and roses, of which the dear little Marquise knows so well how to 
make use in her efforts to entertain her friends, 

The murder’s out at last—¢he secret is divulged by the appearance 
last week in the “Gazette des Tribunaux” of the decision of one of the 
thousand courts of the Palace of Justice, which condemns the Marquise, 
de F to the payment of the whole of the debts of the Baron de L—-, 
lately deceased, in virtue of ner acceptance of the style and title of his 
heiress, to which the act of registration whereby she proclaims herself 
willing to receive the legacy of the baron bears ample witness. It seems 
that the debts of the hapless baron amount to more than double the value 
of the estates; and his creditors, reckoning upon the high tharacter for 
honor and integrity borne by his uncle, one of the richest maitre de 
forges in France, had remained quiet, with the perfect conviction that 
all would be paid by him, but he, of course, being no longer res onsible, 
they have fallen with redoubled appetite upon the poor Marquis de F— 
who, if not absolutely ruined by the affair, is, at all events, much in- 
jured, and obliged to retire for awhile from the gayeties of Paris to a 
country retreat, where he will have sufficient occupation in examining 
and arranging the affairs of his wife’s friend, so as to get out of his dif- 
ficulties as far from total ruin as possible, while his wailing little wife 
never ceases reminding him of her presentiment and of the gipsy’s pro- 


i uld not listen while it was yet time. 
ae te whieh Re we Paria letter is the London Atlas, June 7. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 

















MISSOURI ANECDOTES. | 


BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT. | 
Mike Shaw’s Gourd.—I witnessed an amusing scene, a day or two. 
since, that I must tell you. I was talking with Tom Wells, when Mike | 
Shaw, the drunkard of the village, came by, reeling on his way to the : 
spring. After some tacking he reached it, and stooped down on his knees 
to drink. Whether the posture was an unusual one, or whether his 
anxiety for water made him a little incautious, I don’t know, but certain 
it is that Mike lost his balance, and went in head foremost. The splash 
attracted our attention, and the first and only thing we saw of Mike was ' 
his legs dangling in the air, and chasseing with rapid and frantic energy. 
Mike was evidently stuck there fast. Wells and I started in great speed | 
to pull him out, and Mike was again’put on his pins. As soon as he 
could speak, for the water, he sputtered out— 
‘Well, that’s the d—est meanest gourd to drink out of that ever I 


tried, certain /” 


; 


How Jem Donnellan Out-traded Uncle Billy Snow.—Old Uncle Bill 
Snow was, and is the keenest trader in the county. He was never known 
tomake a bad bargain. Many a trap has been laid to catch him, but his 
operations always turned out so as to add something to his pile, and still 
more to his reputation. 

Some time since a party of young men were talking of Uncle Billy’s 
great luck in this way, and various instances were mentioned of his ex- 
traordinary trades, and his uniform success. Jem Donnellan at length 
offered to bet that he would catch him before two days. Of course, that 
bet was taken as soon as it was proposed, and soon afterwards Jem left 
us to make his preparations to win. 

The next day was Court day, and Jem and Mr. Snow met at the Court 
House. 

“Good morning, Uncle Billy,” says Jem, ‘‘all well to-day ”” 

‘Pretty well, I thank you, Jeemes, my son.” 

‘Any trading on hand this morning *” enquired Donnellan. 

“Nothing in particular, Jeemes, times is rather dull just now; people 
don’t trade as they used to do.” 

“That’s a fact, Uncle Billy,” responded Jem. 
better offers, spose you and [ make a trade?” 

‘“‘No objection in the world, Jeemes. Go ahead and let’s hear from 

ou.” 
; ‘sWell, Uncle Billy, I have a mare yonder, that I want to trade for 
that mule of yours—how will you trade ’” 

“TI don’t know, exactly,” responded Mr. Snow, “but as mules are 
generally considered worth more than horses, and your mare is getting 
along in years, I ’spose ten dollars wouldn’t be too much boot, would it? 
Give me ten dollars and your mare, and you may take the mule.” 

“Done!” exclaimed Jem, perfectly delighted. 

The money was paid over, and the critters were handed over to their 
new masters. Jem took his mule home, and that night the beast lay 
down and died. This was a sore blow to our hero, but he had one more 
day left, and he determined to save himself. The next morning found 
him and Snow at the same place, and in conversation as follows— 


**Well, since nothing 


“Uncle Billy,” says Jem, ‘‘I tkink you came the strong game over me, 
yesterday, in that mule of yours. I don’t like him so much this morning 
as I did yesterday—I don’t think he improves much on acquaintance— 
what'll you take to rue?” (Swap back?) 

‘“‘Now, Jeemes, my son,” answered Uncle Billy, ‘‘I don’t want to be 
hard on you, but you took me up yesterday at the first hop, and you 
know a trade’sa trade. But if you are very anxious to rue, I don’t care 
much. Give me ten dollars more and you may have your mare back,” 

“Uncle Billy, I'll doit,” exclaimed Tom, in great delight. ‘‘But only 
on this condition—each man must come after and take away his own 
beast. Ididn’t bring my mule along to-day, and I see you didn’t ride 
the mare, so it’s as long as it’s broad. I'll give you the ten dollars now, 
and I'll go home with you first and get the mare, and afterwards you 
can send, or come for the mule at any time.” 

‘‘Any way, Jeemes,” replied Mr. Snow. 

The money was paid, and Jem and the old man started. The nextday 
when the same crowd had met to decide the bet, Jem was there giving 
in his experience as follows— 

“The old man and I rode along very cosily together, talking about 
everything in the world except our trade. That question! dodged. I 
was afraid to open my lips until I got my mare safe. At last we reached 
the old fellow’s house, and he said to me, as we entered the yard—‘Jeemes, 
my son, there is your mare—you can take her away with you.” And, 
boys, d—n me, if there wan’t the old mare, lying in the yard, as dead as 
adoor nail, The infernal cuss had died the same night with the mule !” 

Puit. 





JOHN JENKINS, JUNIOR. 
Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by Ja-an-aitcu, of Shandy Hall, Mo. 


John Jenkins, jun., is the eldest son of John Jenkins, sen. John Jen- 
kins, sen., is the father of perhaps a dozen other sons, but has never a 
daughter. John Jenkins, jun., was raised strictly on the principle that 

. boys should be seen but not heard, and as his parents were not very ex- 
plicit in defining the precise boundaries ot boyhood, where youthhood, or 
manhood, or some other kind of hood, was to unseal his lips, and as they 
invariably laughed at his awkward attempts at conversation in company, 
and lectured him on the propriety of holding his tongue until he could 
acquit himself more creditably, he seldom spoke except when spoken to. 
The consequence of his obedience to the sage counsel of his parents never 
to speak until he had learned how to talk sensibly, was, that he grew up 
so extremely shy, awkward, and bashful, that, when spoken to, his an- 
swers were stammered out in so confused a manner, that it was almost as 
difficult to understand them as it would have been an unknown tongue. 


John Jenkins, jun., grew up to be an ardent, though distant, admirer 
of the female sex. Even when but a boy, ere yet the down upon his 
cheek had suggested the necessity of razors, anything in the shape of a 
petticoat, or of those dangerous animals that are usually found encircled 
in their folds, was an object of the most profound adoration to the ju- 
venile John. The sight of one of those interesting articles of female ap- 
parel was enough of itself to arouse his susceptibilities and put his heart 
up to the 2:40 licks; but when, in addition, a pair of laughing black 
eyes were seen in the immediate neighborhood of the aforesaid habili- 
ment, it was more pleasure than he could well bear. 

Had it not been that the old gentleman, the worthy sire of John, jun, 
lived in a sparsely populated part of the country, remote from any other 
habitation, where the sight of errant damsels were, like angels’ visits, 
few and far between, he would have been in a woful plight indeed ; for 
notwithstanding the admiration with which he was inspired by the 
glimpse of a feminine, his fears of the sex preponderated to such a de- 
gree as not only to keep him aloof from their society, but to cause him 
to flee precipitately their presence. 

To him a pretty girl was a combination of the divine and the diaboli- 
Sih, whom he worshipped as a divinity, and feared as he would 
helions ‘aoe ile all others were regarded as the very incarnations of dia- 

a pe rman any mixture of good whatever. 
oft quetatnd — our hero was seen devoutly kneeling over a cast 

. shape and other peculiarities of which indicated that it 
belonged to the feminine gender. Judging from appearances, a perso 
not deeply skilled in anti “ta 2 ther gs: adil h aks 
‘alia the extiale- to quarian research might very readily have mis- 

—— Qestion for an antique relic of some former age— 
the original texture of which was rather coarse—sadly dilapidated in 





| to entertain as great solicitude as a hen with one chicken is wont about 





condition, and soiled by contact with sundry pots, kettles, and other cu- 








linary utensils. Whilst absorbed in the examination of its mysteries, 
which he had entered into with enthusiasm, and was prosecuting with 
the minuteness of a naturalist over a microscopic insect, or the probos- 
cis of a bed-bug, he was suddenly startled from the revery into which 
he had been thrown by the abstruse nature of his researches, by an an- 
cient Ethiopian female rushing towards him, flourishing a broomstick, 
and vociferating—‘*You better lef dat coat lone—dat longs to Dinah !”” 
Notwithstanding the intensely interesting nature of his investfations, 
he waited for no second admonition to desist therefrom, but slid inconti- | 
nently, leaving the Ethiopian mistress of the field. | 
On another occasion he was seated in the back porch of his father’s 
house, which was elevated some eight or ten feet from the ground. The | 
house itself stood on the side of a hill, about two-thirds of the way up. | 
The hill was long and rather steep, and at the bottom ran a stream of | 
water. 
John, who had by this time arrived at the acme of a beard, had just | 
been contemplating in the mirror a small and apparently debilitated tuft 
of a rather downy looking substance, the color pf spent tan-bark, which 
occupied the lower extremity of his chin, and which he had been for 


some months very assiduously cultivating, and about which he seemed 


her sole and only offspring. The progress of the seventeen pubescent 
appendages constituting his goatee proving entirely satisfactory, he now 
produced his violin, an instrument which he had recently purchased un- 
der the supposition that that alone was wanting to the completion of his 
earthly happiness. 

Seating himself, our amateur musician was soon most furiously en- 
gaged in torturing at the same time the bowels of the unlucky feline vic- 
tim of the maker of sausages that had furnished his fiddle strings, and 
the ears of all such luckless individuals as were so unfortunate as to be 
within ear-shot. He was just in the middle of a tremendous crash of 
double demi-semi-quavers, melting and running the notes together in 
most admirable confusion, when, above the din which he was creating, 
he thought he heard a female voice, and looking around, he beheld a sight 
that threw at once every hair of his head straight on end. Within ten 
feet of him, and approaching, were some half-dozen girls, amongst whom 
he recognised a mischicf-loving she-cousin of his. At this discovery, 
throwing his hands involuntarily, and with a spasmodic jerk, up and 
backward, and letting all holds go, both fiddle and bow went crashing 
through a window just behind him, while he went as suddenly over the 
bannisters in front, and alighting on the ground in rather a circular po- 
sition, he commenced rolling down the hill heels over head and head over 
heels, first one end up and then the other, unable to stop himself. The 
ludicrous figure he presented in the performance of his circumgyrations 
down the hill, had such an effect upon the risibilities of his fair specta- 
tors, that they fairly made the welkin ring again with their laughter, 
which merriment reaching his ears as the velocity of his revolutions was 
each moment being accelerated, served still further to frighten him, so 
that on landing in the branch, without any further injury than a tre- 
mendous fright and a good ducking, he scrambled out on the other side, 
and immediately went into the manufacture of tracks. Fear lending 
wings to his feet, enabled him to turn them off very rapidly and won- 
drously for a port leading in the direction of a clump of weeds and bushes 
some hundred or two yards distant from the branch. 

Owing to the great strain upon his suspenders during his singular 
tumble-down flight out of the porch and down the hill, they had given 
way, and on rising to his feet, his pantaloons began gradually to work 
downward. 

On, on went the terror-stricken youth, with the speed of a frightened 
locomotive or a runaway telegraph ; down, down, down, slipped slowly, 
but surely, his treacherous nether garment ; louder and still louder yet 
arose the shrieks of laughter from the porch. 

He had almost gained the goal for which he was straining every nerve 
—twenty yards more would have hid him from the sight of his tormen- 
tors, when a sudden slide downwards brought on the catastrophe which 
for some moments had been threatening. 

With his nether integuments gathered about his heels, he found him- 
self, to his inexpressible horror, completely hobbled. 

Calculating that he could make the small distance intervening between 
him and safety quicker by going hobbled than by stopping to right his 
trowsers, or extricate his legs therefrom, he commenced going it a /a 
kangaroo, and, considering his want of practice in that mode of locomo- 
tion, made the trip in excellent time, and vanished in a bush of nettles, 
congratulating himself on his escape. 

He very soon, however, emerged from his retreat, more hastily even 
than he had entered ; the nettles, in connection with the persuasive elo- 
quence of the stings of some hundreds of yellow-jackets, whose nest he 
had unceremoniously invaded, causing him to dart out and go through 
with a series of pantomimic and gymnastic performances, in a style not 
generally laid down in the books, and with an earnestness rarely imitat- 
ed, and still more rarely equalled, either for the benefit of the performer 
or for the amusement of the spectators. Before issuing forth from his 
retreat, he had the satisfaction of seeing that his tormentors had paid the 
penalty of their mirthfulness, two of them having fainted outright, 
while the balance lay stretched promiscuously about over the porch, ut- 
tering, at intervals of a few moments, hysterical shrieks of laughter. 


NOBLE DEEDS OF AMERICAN WOMEN. 


The following extracts are from a new work just published by Derby & 
Co., Buffalo, N. Y., entiled ‘“‘Noble Deeds of American Women; with 
Biographical Sketches of Some of the More Prominent.” Edited by J. 
Clement ; with an introduction by Mrs. Sigourney :— 

SERGEANT WRIGHT IN ——. 

After the departure of Col. Prescott’s regiment of ‘‘minute-men,” Mrs. 
David Wright, of Pepperell, Mrs. Job Shattuck, of Groton, and the 
neighboring women, collected at what is now Jewett’s Bridge, over the 
Nashua, between Pepperell and Groton, clothed in their absent husbands’ 
apparel, and armed with muskets, pitchforks, and such other weapons as 
they could find; and having elected Mrs. Wright their commander, reso- 
lutely determined that no foe to freedom, foreign or domestic, should pass 
tbat bridge. For rumors were rife that the regulars were approaching, 
and frightful stories of slaughter flew rapidly from place to place, and 
from house to house. 

Soon there appeared one on horseback, supposed to be treasonably en- 
gaged in conveying intelligence to the enemy. By the implicit command 
of Sergeant Wright, he is immediately arrested, unhorsed, searched, and 
the treasonable correspondence found concealed in his boots. He was de- 
tained prisonor, and sent to Oliver Prescott, Esq., of Groton, and his dis- 
patches were sent to the Committee of Safety. 


——_—_—— 








‘“gHE HAD THE PEWTER.” 

But ere long came the startling intelligence, after the Battle of Bunker 
Hill, that a scarcity of ammunition had been experienced. Gen. Wash- 
ington called upon the inhabitants to send to headquarters every ounce of 
lead or pewter at their Sonate saying that any quantity, however small, 
would be gratefully received. gs . 

This becaal =a not be disregarded. It is difficult at this day to es- 
timate the value of pewter, as an ornamental as well as indispensable 
convenience. The more precious metals had not then found their way to 
the tables of New Englanders ; and throughout the country services of 
pewter, scoured te the brightness of silver, covered the board, even in 
the mansions of the wealthy. Few withheld their portion in that hour 
of the country’s need; and noble were the sacrifices made in presenting 
their willing offerings. ? 

Mrs. oe was Fich in a large stock of pewter, which she valued as 
the ornament of her house. Much of it was precious to her as the gift 
of a departed mother ; but the call reached her heart, and she delayed 
not obedience, thankful that she was able to contribute so largely to the 
requirements of her suffering country. Her husband, before joining the 
army, had purchased a mould for casting bullets, to supply himself and 
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A capital remembrance, too, ig this, with a comic touch in the ch 


incident of 
THE LITTLE BLACK-EYED REBEL 
cain), Redmond, the daughter of a patriot of Philadelphia 
istinction, had many relatives who were loyalists. Th of some 
customed to call her ‘‘the little black-eyed rebel,” so r d we 
assist women whose husbands were {i : Oar WS she 


: . hting for f: et 
telligence. The dispatches were usually cont tea ‘thelr an eet 
who carried them stitched in the back of his coat. He mela a boy 

z O the oj; 


bringing provisions to market. One i 
reason to fear he was suspected, and his ices Waa : 
enemy, Mary undertook to get the papers from him in safet saved byt 
as usual, to the market, and in a pretended game of mets She wey, 
shawl over the boy’s head, and secured the prize. She theta re 
papers to her anxious friends, who read them by stealth a 
dows had been carefully closed. rs 
When the whig women in her neighborhood heard o 
render, and were exulting in secret, the cunning litt) 
refraining from any open demonstration of joy, put he 
ney, and gave a shout for Gates! 
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In a sterner spirit, we have a memento of Sarah Buc 
of East Tennessee :— 


; ‘DOWN WITH THE RED-SKINs '” 
On one occasion, Sarah and a kinswoman named Susan Ey 


hanan, the her, 


. . . . . ere de 
returning home from & Visit a mile or two distant, careless of on 
not thinking of its presence. It was late in the evening, and they ».. 


riding along a path through the open woods, 
Suddenly she stopped her horse, 
red-skins !” 

Not more than a hundred yards ahead was a party ef Indians . 
with rifles, directly in hel gate: There was «a « fe ma ~ 
retreat was impossible, as the Indians might easily intercept them ber, 
they could gain a fort in their rear. To reach their own block-hone 
four or five hundred yards distant, was their only hope of safety per 
as thought, Sarah whispered to her companion to follow and do... 
did, and then instantly assuming the position of a wan on horseback i 
which she was imitated by her relative, she urged her horse inty a ‘t , 
long gallop. Waving their bonnets in the air, and yelling like majn. 
they came furiously down upon the savages, who had not seen them, erp 
ing out as they came, ‘Clear the track, you red-skins!” Thon, 
was so well acted, that the Indians took them for the head of a}... 
troopers, who were making a deadly charge upon them, and dodyin, .,, 
of the path, fled fer very life—and so did Sally and Susan! Bei, «,, 
savages had recovered from their fright, the two girls were safe yi); 
the gates of the fort, trembling like frightened fawns at the nary .. 
cape which they had made.” . 


n W Miss Everett in al vane, 
exclaiming, ‘Look, Sally, yonder are 4} 
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A book with such pasturage as this, for the patriotic Spirit, needs no 
commendation. Every American will eagerly possess himself of y yy 
and make it a chosen companion in the field and at the fireside, 


Dramatic Fenilletons. 
OR, 
LEAVES FROM THE COMMON-PLAGE-BOOK OF AN OLD STAgrr 


WRITTEN FOR THE LONDON “SUNDAY TIMES,” 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “ ELLISTONIANA 





T. COOKE.—A GOOD CUE. 

It is well known that Cooke—or Tom Cooke, as he was familiarly calle! 
by all who knew him, whether professionally or otherwise—celebratel » 
he was for bis musical talents, was not originally intended fora vou 
performer. His father had been aleader of the band before him, ant bi 
destination was the orchestra. It was a casual exigency that first called 
him on the stage, from which, after a long and successful career ass irs 
tenor, he in after_life again descended tothe orchestra, assuming tle pos 
of leader, which he held till his death with unexampled success. {iile 
on the stage exercising his vocation as a singer, he was in the lwtitoi 
introducing at different times all the popular songs of the day int the 
various parts he played. To find ‘“‘cues,” as they are termed, for tle 0 
troduction of these songs, was a task of some difficulty ; but Tom’ ing 
nuity soon got over that. The cue to a song is the words that are u 
troduce it, which, when the leader hears, causes him to arrest the atte: 
tion of his band by the well-known magic tap of his fiddle-stick 01 4 
music-stand, and to commence the symphony. 

‘It’s all bother,” said Tom, “‘finding a fresh cue every time one is! 
fresh song ; one cue will do for all, and, by the powers, l’ve got wi 
cellent one! ‘Cherish hope, and trust to fortune’; there can’t be 4 
ter. I can twist it into anything.” 

Accordingly, when at the rehearsal in the morning, he announced. 
intention of introducing a new seng in any particular place at nigit, 
leader would, of course, say— 

‘What cue, Mr. Cooke ?” . 

“Oh, the old cue, my boy,” Tom would say—‘* ‘Cherish hope aut tr 
to fortune’; there can’t be a better.” ee 

This motto being sufficiently plastic and accommodating, Tom's nget 
easily adapted it to every subject he might wish to introduce—wir 
sporting, amatory, or patriotic. If it was ‘‘The Death of Abercrom)s 
the fall of the immortal Nelson, or any other favorite hero, he wou’ 
‘Britannia mourns! her Abercrombie (or what not) lies stretcit!® 
grim death! What then?—each heart of Briton born starts (0h 
hero! Again shall the glories of Egypt and the Nile beam bright!) ” 
us! Then hence despair! England and Victory’s the word, i! ™ 
‘Cherish hope and trust to fortune.’ ” < - 

Again, if the song was ‘“‘Tom Moody,” ‘Old Towler, or any" 
choice composition of the sort, he would say, ‘‘ ‘How sweet in the ¥"" 
lands,’ but that is all over now, ‘No more shall the horn call us pte 
morn,’ poor Tom Moody is dead, and old Towler gives tongue 00 0!" 
when again shall we hear the cheerful assurance that ‘this diy *"" 
shall die?” But shall we no more enjoy ‘a southerly wind and a ciou? 
sky? Yes. Then ‘Cherish hope and trust to fortune. » 

‘ Again, if it happened to be something of a softer nature, 45 © i 7 
of my Heart,” ‘‘Sally in our alley,” or “‘The Thorn,” he would pg 
introductory reflections with something after this strain,“ ‘Her am 
with asmile.’ Alas! fortune does not smile on me now. W “ wi 
Still will I pursue ‘the girl of my heart,’ she is like the ‘Red, = ee 
never willl plant a ‘thorn’ in her bosom. No, ‘Sally in our alley © 
still be mine ; yes, I will ‘Cherish hope and trust to fortune. 

A very singular occurrence sprang out of this practice of angle nent 
which we give, as nearly as we can, as we had it ina confiding his ead 
from his own lips. It so happened that during the first sage yea 
ing the vocal business in the Theatre Royal, Crow-street, Dubli we 
the performers in the orchestra, was one of the third csr pled? a 
low who had seen better days. Desmond O’B., for so was 7 ‘at eure 
called, had originally been one of the first Buckeens of the ye navel 
Possessed of an ample fortune, young, liberal, and a oe, tata 
most brilliant parties, indulged in the costliest luxuries, an at forts 
he had completely run through his estate, never dreamt firs sink 
could come to a stop with him. When at length, on bis “maiden jul 
wound up, he was found to be penniless, the generosity Sais position “ 
so amply supplied all his wants, that he still ee will, 204 
society ; but the sudden death of the estimable lady, witho her next @ 
the circumstance of all her fortune reverting, of course, oi oor De 
kin—another nephew, the son of her eldest brother—thre ; be resde 
mond once more on the wide world. In this sad exigence, © ea ia 9 
of the Crow-street Theatre, a fine, warm-hearted fellow, eee concerts 
0’B.’s days of prosperity provided the music for his ye pnowing 
balls, and fetes, kindly took pity on his former patron, = ag very Ze 
could play a little on the violin (in fact, as an = sepa Seek in the? 
spectable), gave him a situation at some few shillings pe a gentlemaa * 
chestra; but that which is thought to be very oo ee" performe 
generally denounced as extremely mediocre in a i sled in some me 
Such was the case with poor Desmond. He was regare, |. jas! 
sure as an interloper; his efforts experienced no — with by the : 
and laughed at, derided, and played a thousand = “ to give the P™ 
chestra, the good-natured leader was at length — “ nothing again 
fellow a month’s notice toquit. Poor Desmond cou air keep bim » 
the justice ef this step; he clearly saw the ees despair, and, 12 © 
longer. Deprived of his last hope, he was driven to resolution oF Yr 
moment almost of aberration of mind, took the mary that conjuact” 
troying himself. “One plunge in the flowing Liffey nd all is over) 
where the broad weirs and the narrow weirs meet, -< I be seen, the! 
one will observe me; it will merely be thought, shou solved ; there * F 
have gone there to swim or bathe. Yes, yes, it 18 T° 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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may Heaven forgive me.” 


’ . 
"vn the morning of 


al of anew piece, in which Cooke was to make his appearance at 
pear é : 
ight. . — proficiency in music, did not trouble rehearsals much. 
from BIS at cue, therefore, of ‘‘Cherish hope and trust to fortune,” 
. as it happened, gave on this occasion with more than usual 
whice ° — struck him as being a special interposition of Providence. 
eorneo eb hope and trust to fortune,’” gentlemen, said Tom. ‘‘Och, 
1 there can’t be a better cue.” — : ; 
gure“ j” re-echoed the leader impressively. ‘‘‘Cherish hope and 
a+ fortune.’ Have you all got it down in your books, gentlemen ? 
trast 'B “have you put itdown? Bevery careful—don’t forget, ‘Che- 


Mr. d trust to fortune.’” 
rt he sure,” cried Tom, gaily. ‘‘Och! by the blind hookey, but 


“Not 9 
aj have a hatful of money yet. ; ‘ 
vel roe providential warning!” ejaculated our hero to himself; ‘‘an 
ino direct from Heaven! Providence speaks to me from the voice 
oe What was I about todo? I will live—yes, I will. ‘Che- 


dtrust to fortune! Dark as my fate seems, I will yet live 


») 


af another ! 
rish hope, a2 
. a Desmond, to resolve and to do were nearly synonymous. At 
eopelusion of the rehearsal, he left the theatre, and proceeded to 
pane # Liffey to his home, a miserable lodging in the suburbs. At the 
rm { the Island-bridge he was aroused from a reverie into which he had 
io the hapless state of his fortunes by the voice of a wretched 
~ ogture imploring alms. 
gen | for the blessed love of Heaven, your honor, spare a traneen for 
or wretched creature who has never laid up for the sore foot—worse 
oT onl has been obliged to take bag and come out, and who's killed 
pend intirely in her old age, broken all to smithereens. Yes, sure, I’ve 
we stomach full of fasting ; have a handful of charity, for the sake of 
Saint Patrick, and sure, and sure, you'll never want a tithe part of what 
nu give. 
tt 0’B. raised his eyes; a miserable object presented itself; an aged, 
jecrepid female, enveloped in rags, and betraying every extremity of want 
and misery. ‘Poor creature !”’ he involuntarily ajaculated, ‘‘bad as my 
‘ate is, there is still worse; here, take my last thirteener.” 
“sOen! All the eleven thousand virgins and Saint Bridget to boot ; 
sot en! shure do my eyes deceiveme? Is it my own daut I’m looking 
.,~ja it the foster-child of my wifehood I see before me ?—is it his ho- 
yor, Mr. Desmond O’B. ?” ° 

«What, Peggy!” exclaimed the surprised 0’B., who now perfectly re- 
soonised his old foster nurse. ‘‘Peggy Delawny ?” 
~ogure and it’s myself,” cried Peggy; ‘‘it’s not me that'll deny that, 
snynow. But what did [ hear you say, your ‘last thirteener? Och, 
murder! but how can that be, while your noble auntlives! Sure, I know 
of your broken fortunes ; but what of that? Hasn’tshe more than enough 
for the two of you, the saints be praised! and doesn’t she love you with 
i) the veins of her heart :” 

“But she is dead, Peggy,” said Desmond, with a deep sigh. 

“Dead! dead!” said the old woman, apparently stunned at first, but 
soon recovering herself—‘*Dead! well, what of that? Isn’t St. Patrick 
equal to all? ain’t you her next of kin *” 

“Certainly not!” replied Desmond ; ‘‘she had an elder nephew, the son 
of my uncle Phelim—the head of our family.” , 

“Elder nephew!” muttered the old woman, with some indignation. 
“Nephew or no nephew! Arrah! but isn’t a son before a nephew any- 
how? 

“Yes, ason is, Peggy, I grant,” said Desmond, with a faint smile; ‘‘but, 
then, you know my aunt was never married; and though I was her fa- 
yorite, | was only the son of her younger brother.” 

“Arrah, sure! but you are putting the cart before the horse, anyhow 
—the boot’s on the other leg, honey. You're your aunt’s son, and were 
only your father’s nephew. Haven’t I her marriagelines? Wasn’t they 
given to me by Father Murphy, to keep with the priest’s mark of your 
birth ; and, bad luck to me, if ever the hour of need should come, and 
you should want them, and I be the one that kept them back. And isn’t 
that hourcomenow? Whisha, mavourneen, it’s all right yet.” 

Poor 0'B. was completely mystified; Peggy’s information, however, 
proved to beonly bullsin words. After considerable circumlocution, 
and with some ingenuity, he managed to elicit the following startling 
facts, proving that the nephew indeed was the son, while the son had on- 
ly been the nephew; that the received aunt was the mother, and that the 
reputed father had only been the uncle. 

The Catholic Lord O’B. had three children—an elder son, the Hon. 
Phelim O'B., who succeeded to the title and estates; a daughter, the 
Hon. Julia O’B. ; and the second and younger son, the Hon. Desmond O'B. 
The daughter, the young, beautiful, and accomplished Julia, had become 
secretly enamored of a young soldier of rank who was quartered by 
chance for a short time in Dublin. He was, however, a Protestant, and 
an Englishman ; and from the difference of politics, country, and creed, 
‘uere was but little probability that the proud families of either of the 
lovers would ever have consented to their union; they were, therefore, 
secretly married, but scarcely had the nuptial knot been tied ere the 
young soldier was suddenly ordered on foreign service, and he fell by the 
hands of the enemy in the very first engagement that ensued on his ar- 


riving in the Peninsula, leaving his beloved Julia an unacknowledged 
Widow, 





ent There all my sorrow in this world shall end for ever ; for hope, and did trust to fortune ; you see what has been the result. Your 


cue shall be m 
the fatal day, in the afternoon of which he had de- Every difficulty will vanish, if we will only ‘cherish hope, and trust to 
we ed to commit the rash act, itso happened he had to attend a re- | fortune.’” 

ip 
nd had never before come in contact with the vocalist, who, | 22 oracle, so we'll drink it again.” 


a most delightful evening. 
host bethought himself of departing. 


my carriage will shortly be here, I will set you down at your house in 


host, lighted in by a crowd of bowing domestics, Tom cast a glance at the 


fove, fortune confide,” his own motto, ‘‘Cherish hope, and trust to for- 





y cue for life—as with you, harmony will always follow it. 


“Right, right !” said Tom ; «faith and troth, jewel, but you speak like 


he wine passed rapidly, and the moments flew as quickly ; they spent 
At length, as it was getting late, the generous 


: “Though you are not exactly going my way,” said he to Tom, “still as 


as at ; it will not be very greatly out of my way ; the vehicle can’t 
e ong.” 

Tom gratefully accepted the offer ; the parting-glass, or stirrup-cup 28 
he called it, was taken. The carriage duly arrived, all had been settled 
by the grateful entertainer. As he entered the carriage with his kind 


panels, and under the richly emblazoned arms saw these words, “‘Spem 


tune.” The example was too good to be forgotten ; Tom brought his cue 
with him to England. It must still be fresh in the memory of the pro- 
fession how constantly he resorted to it ; how invariably he recommended 
it to every one about to introduce a song, and how by a steady aftention 
to its injunctions he triumphed over all the little reverses of fortune with 
which he was occasionally visited, and ultimately ended his days, to use 
the words of a contemporaneous writer, ‘‘In comfortable competence.” 





PANTOMINE IMPROMPTU. 

A few words more about Old Phil. before parting with him, as this will 
be his last appearance in our Feuilletons. We confess the old man is, 
from early associations, literally a favorite with us. Phil was the archi- 
tect of his own stage, as he was of his own fortune. He had served an 
apprenticeship to the profession which he had taken up, and in which he 
became so great a master. Having accomplished everything by his ewn 
exertions, from his own ideas alone, he naturally imagined there was 
nothing in theatricals that could possibly come amiss to him ; he there- 
fore flew at all game, meddled with everything, thinking he could im- 
proveon everything. Many laughable instances have been related of 
the odd mistakes into which his inordinate self-confidence in this respect 
frequently led him. 

Though totally ignorant of music, not even knowing, as the saying is, 
a B from a bull’s foot, the orchestra itself did not escape from his surveil- 
lance. Everybody must have heard the well known story of the horn- 
player. Observing one morning at rehearsal that his horn-player was 
not using his instrument, he halloed out to him—‘*Hilloa, you, mister, 
why ain’t you playing ?” 

““Pve got five bars rest, sir,” said the performer. 

‘Rest sir! Rest sir!” cried Old Astley, angrily. ‘‘That won’t do for 
me. I don’t pay you for resting, sir—I pay you for playing—so play, 
sir! play, sir!” 

‘But 1 can’t play, sir!” returned the musician. 
sage.” 

‘Oh, oh! it’s a pussy-cat-o passage, is it ?—Vell, then, you play pussy- 
cat-o too?” 

‘*Impossible sir ! I don’t know how.” 

‘Don’t know how! Here's a pretty fellow—can’t play 
the horn! Give me your horn—I’ll show you how, sir !” 

The performer maliciously handed him up the instrument. 
old Astley produced so queer a sound from it that all who heard him were 
convulsed with laughter. Semewhat disconcerted at this, he returned 
the performer his horn. 

‘There, there, take back your horn—I forget exactly how it’s done, but 
I know it is to be done—Hasn’t Sanderson written you a part ?” 

‘No, sir, my part’s tacit.” 

**Well, then, play that—play tacit !” 

The performer stared. 

‘‘At all events put the horn to your mouth, and seem as if you played 
—always like to have everything full in the mouth. You needn’t be 
really playing—only it’s the look of the thing—I want no cats that can’t 
catch mice. There! there! go on with the rehearsal—goon with the 
rehearsal.” 

On another occasion, having heard it whispered abroad that the band 
of the Amphitheatre was rather inefficient (he paid great deference to 
the opinion of the public, and always took every opportunity he could of 
ascertaining it), he repaired one morning te the theatre, during 4 re- 
hearsal, to convince himself of the true state of things, by severally 
testing the powers of the different performers, commmencing with the 
leader, old Sanderson. 

‘*Now, sir, I'll soon see if my band is sufficient or not. 
you play what you have got to play by yourself.” 

‘I have nothing to play by myself, sir ; no obligato movement.” 

‘‘No obligato movement ! Play, sir, or I’ll move you out of the orches- 
tra.” 

This being a sort of obligato movement no} at all to Sanderson's taste— 
not proceeding from himself—he complied with the old man’s request. 

‘““Wery good—wery good, indeed, Sanderson! Nobody could wish to 
have anything pulled out stronger than that, I should think. Now, then, 
second fiddle. Wery good. ‘Now then, wyinseller. Wery good. Now, 
then, bass.” : 

In this way he tried the whole band—drums, trumpets, triangle, and 





“It’s & pizzicato pas- 


pussycat-o on 


Let me hear 





: The consequence of her marriage very soon manifesting themselves, 
Her younger brother, Desmond, to whom she was passionately attached, 
and to whom alone she had confided the story of her love, and her stolen 
uulon, to save her honor, having no children of his own, contrived so that 
the fruit of her union should pass off to the world as his. Poor 0’B. 
Was that child of secret affection. This generous brother brought him 
up as his own, and at his death, having no immediate heirs, left him the 
vhole of his ample fortune. The elder brother, Phelim, on the death of 
“wep father had succeeded to his title, and having entered the church, 
a risen to @ very high station. Poor Julia remained to all appearance 
unmarried, but in the enjoyment of an ample fortune, the old lord’s im- 
~ use property having been left to be divided equally among his three 
caildren. Accordingly, while she lived our hapless hero felt but little 
jcouvenience, for she had ever watched with the tenderest care over him ; 


all—and expressed his great approbation with the whole, except one poor 
| unfortunate fellow, who felt so nervous at the trial that he was scarcely 
| able to use his instrument. ; 

| ‘Eh! what the devil!” roared out old Astley ; “that won’t do, sir; 
| finger it—take a little more rosin—don’t be afraid of breaking a string— 
| I must have you heard.” ; 

| The performer gained courage, and succeeded at last in fully establish- 
| ing himself in the old man’s good opinion, who retired completely satisfied 
| with the result of the strange probation to which he had subjected them, 
remarking, ‘‘that now he was convinced his band was as sufficient a band 
|as any band in England—every man up to concert pitch, and equal to 
anything; that, having tried them himself, he shouldn’t mind what-any- 
| body said after ; that Ae was satisfied, and that was enough. a 

| Old Astley even fancied himself an author, and had a great opinion of 
| talents for pantomime writing ; he certainly had good ideas sometimes, 


Taking it, | 





been sent into the pit to report progress, faithfully detailed to his chief 
all that had passed—the great success of ‘The Blood-Red Knight,” and 
the decided condemnation of the “Four Bulls.” Old Philip was much 


, Chagrined. He, however, said nothing; but on the following morning, 


at the usual hour of rehearsal, he, by a strong effort, got up, dressed 
himself, and hobbled down to the theatre. The whole of the com an 
were assembled, and John Astley was just about torun over “The Blood. 
Red Knight” on the stage, in order to make a few curtailments, which 
appeared to be essential, preparatory to trying to get out of the ‘‘horns 
of the dilemma” with the unfortunate ‘Four Bulls,” when all proceed- 
ings were instantly put to a stand-still by the sudden apparition of old 
Philip appearing in the middle of the stage, when an awful silence di- 
rectly ensued. There was a most portentous pause—a dead pause! It 
was at length broken by old Philip, who looked grave but still command- 
ing. 

‘Pl tell you what it is, Johnny, my dear,” said he, addressing his sen 
—Pll tell you what it is—I’ve heard all about last night—How your 

iece went off and mine didn’t. How could it? I sent you a cargo of 
the best Memel timber—do you mark me—and you cut it up into match- 
es! I gave you a beautiful diamond ring, and you wore your glove over 
it hall the hevening. You've not used me well, Johnny, my dear. You 
and I have both booths in the same fair. It von’t do, Johnny, it von’t 
a blunder is yours, not mine—but I’ll make it all right yet.” He 
id so. 

Old Astley’s mode of writing a pantomime was sufficiently eccentric to 
merit relation. He was accustomed in his latter years, whenever he 
found by the returns that the business was getting bad, as the technical 
phrase has it—in other words, whenever he discovered that the usual 
nightly receipts were gradually falling off—to put on his conjuring cap, 
and rack his brain for some brilliant ad captandem idea in the way of a 
pantomime, the attraction of which might again pull in the public. No 
matter what it was, so long as it would make a “good wall piece,” he said 
—that is, so long as the title, when posted on the walls in large letters, 
would command the attention and awaken the curiosity of the passers- 
by. This idea once entertained, he would hobble down the next morning 
to the Amphitheatre, and thus address his son— 

‘**Very shy second account, last night, Johnny, my dear, and worse the 
night before. Won’t do—the ‘Ghost won’t be able to walk on Saturday,’ 
if we don’t have better business than we have now. The performances 
want a fillip (we don’t know if the old man meant this asa pun). Well, 
they must haveone. I'll give you a new pantomime—not like your pan- 
tomimes ; nobody laughs at them—everybody laughs at mine. Got a 
capital idea; let old Fox, the prompter, call all the company at eleven 
to-morrow morning.” 

‘Well, but, father, cried John, ‘‘what’s the use of calling the people 
before the pantomime is written ?” 

‘Every use in the world, Johnny, my dear—this will be an impromptu 
pantomime that I’ve had in my head some weeks—got it all here—got it 
all here,” mysteriously touching his forehead. 

John Astley, who really loved his father, and was at times much im- 
pressed by his shrewdness and common sense, never persisted in thwart- 
ing the old man in any wish he might express; but, on the contrary, 
would often indulge him in his very whims, even against his own better 
judgment, made no further remonstrance. The rehearsal was accordingly 

|duly called. At the hour appointed most of the company assembled. Old 
| Fox, the prompter, had his little table brought on the stage, at which he 
seated himself, armed with pen, ink, and paper, and attended by his aide- 
| de-camp, the call boy, to await the coming of the great magician, whose 
wonderful art was so soon to restore their wonted prosperity. He had 
not to waitlong. Old Philip was ever punctual, and soon hobbled on the 
stage, with a small bundle of papers under his arm, to which he appear- 
ed to attach great importance. Every one thought this was the MS. of 
the expected pantomime, but they were mistaken. The great equestrian 
courteously returned the salutations of his company; all was expecta- 
tion, for old Phil looked unutterable things. At length the spell was 
broken 

**Now, then, old Fox,” he roared out, in his usual stentorian manner 
—‘‘take your pen, hink, and paper, and write down what I’m agoing to 
tell you. A new pantomime, ladies and gentlemen, and one as will do 
the trick for you. ‘Hearts of Oak; or, Arlequin Voodcutter.” There’s 
a titlefor you! Yes, yes, write that down, old Fox. Now then—‘Scene 
I. Beautiful Sub-marine Fairy Grotto by the Seaside—all mother of 
pearl, spars, and other putrefactions, interspersed with shells, branches 
of coral, and wariegated weeds of different colors.” Got that down, 
Fox ?” 

‘*¥es, sir.” 

‘“‘Werry well. Now thea—‘Enter Queen of the Fairies, attended by 
other fairies—song and chorus.’ Tell Billy Upton to write some words 
for it—all about butterflies, lizards, gossamers, and other wild hanimals 
—do you hear, Fox? Now ‘Enter Heart of Oak, the Voodcutter, werry 
disconsolate. Fairies all draw back. A short low silliquy of Heart of 
Oak to himself—all about hardness of the times, breaking his hatchet, 
and such like.” Jemmy Barrett can write this. ‘Heart of Oak turns 
out his pocket to show he’s got no blunt—fairy appears—Heart of Oak 
starts—gammon about ‘rather be virtuous than rich’—fairy turns him 
into Arlequin—gives wand—says something about, ‘In your hand, every- 
thing command.’ Jemmy Barrett will know. Scene ends with fairy 
singing song, while Heart of Oak dances-M@ll about lira, lira, la. 

‘*Harlequin and Columbine, lira, lira, la. 

Faithful hearts must ever twine, lira, lira, la. 
Fairy then sinks through trap—Heart of Oak feathers bat—trips round 
stage—slaps scene—prompter’s whistle—‘roly, poly, pop off Now, then, 
got all that down, old Fox ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘*Werry well, then, we'll proceed to Scene II. ‘Heath, witches, caul- 
dron, brooms—hubble- bubble—make Clown—Clown throws flip-flap, and 
flops off the stage on his haunches.’ Got that all down, old Fox ” 

**Yes, sir.” 

‘*Well now, then, Scene III. ‘Outside of old Pantaloon’s house—Pan- 
taloon—Columbine—servant-maid—kitchen-boy—mop and pail—blun- 
derbuss—sausages—and anything else you like.” There, I think you'll 
say that’s a good scene !” 

‘*What, sir!’ said old Fox, amazed. 

‘*‘Why, what you have just written down. 
business of it.” 

There was a pause, 











Now, then, go on with the 


All waited in anxious expectation for him to ex- 


Sut When, upon her sudden death, the property reverted to the next of and was very adroit in seizing upon all the passing topics of interest of ' plain the business ; but he was equally silent with themselves. At length, 


—_ and was claimed by her elder nephew, who had succeeded his father, 
— O'B. was left totally destitute, his worthy cousin, the noble bishop, 
“aving most humanely and charitably shut his palace doors in his face, 
»* 4 punishment for his early thoughtlessness and prodigality, totally 
ae. of course, the beautiful parable of the prodigal. 
ai cor Peggy had been the faithful confidant of Julia in all the circum- 
ar of her love, and had secretly nursed the infant Desmond. It was 
— that Father Murphy, the parish priest of St. James’s, Julia’s con- 
a who had secretly otticiated at her marriage, and at the christen- 
t her child, had confided the necessary documents to be produced 


lag 
dg of 


Whe ° 
‘en the hour of need should render it necessary. 
wae an unexpected change in the fortunes of poor Desmond. Re- 
~. 4 &@ moment from despair to hope, from beggary to affluence, the 


pesutifu Liffey was, of course, suffered to remain undisturbed. Peggy 
maa from her wretchedness, and poor Desmond, now Sir 
Quietly L—— (for his father had been a young English baronet) was 

 . Put in possession of his mother’s ample fortune, which his chris- 


cneect usin meekly gave up when he found he could not keep it any 


: : first thing Desmond did, was to establish himself with more than 


8 
die Prosperity in Grafton-street. Having so miraculously got out 
23 wy Scrapes, and being, as it must be observed, a very bad scraper, 
however —— he gladly cut the profession. Previous to doing which, 
Past at M ® gratefully invited our astonished vocalist to a splendid re- 
season w orrison’s Hotel, Sackville-street, where every delicacy of the 
an invitati provided—Tom was a lover of good cheer, and never refused 
requested vor ne 800d dinner. The cloth cleared, the grateful Desmond 
toast g poor Tom would join him in a bumper, he having to propose a 


jf Pucable to the occasion. 
u 


your he, P,” said he, “‘a bumper. Come! you shall have a sentiment to 
Ub with the 8 content ; here’s ‘Cherish hope, and trust to fortune,’ drink 
“My “eo hip, hip, hurrah! hurrah! hurrah !”’ 
all my ate cried Tom. ‘Well, it is a good one; I'll drink it with 
As I do,” said the generous host. 


To . - 

the ak 48 good as his word. ‘My dear, sir,” said he, warming with 
ich vo pee taken, ‘‘how can I ever repay the profuse hospitality with 

“Noein rene entertained me to-day? What do I not owe you?” 
BT that ooo wl” replied Desmond, “it is I that should thank you—it 
inadequately? everything ; I am only paying my debts, and that but 
Leasure of ©, But for youl might not have been living to have the 
Me, in ‘ade entertaining you here to-day ; it was you that encouraged 
tad trust a of desperation, Insanity, and cowardice, to ‘cherish hope, 
imely iva ortune.” It was your memorable cue, so unconsciously but 
a, that determined me to bear my fate, and I have cherished 


his day—he knew what would draw. Jemmy Barrett, his little bandy- 
| legged factotum, who had a smattering of almost everything, used to write 
him what dialogue he wanted for these precious productions, while Billy 
| Upton, as he was called, a sort of amateur poetaster, a hanger-on about 
| the theatre, furnished the songs ; the composer, scene-painter, machin- 
| ist, tailor, and performers did all the rest. Having taken it into his 
| head that the two royal theatres had one winter taken a hint or two from 
ie pantomime he had produced the previous summer, he closely copied all 
| their tricks, transformations, &c., which he dished up in a sort of panto- 
mime olio, which he produced at the Amphitheatre on the following Eas- 
ter Monday, under the title of ‘Harlequin Rob Thief.” 

So partial was he to his pantomimical labors that even when years and 
| infirmity had obliged him to resign the reins of government to his son 
| John, who, though he, like Phaeton, might not have been able to manage 
| the horses of the sun, was, unlike that fiery youth—that aspiring spark 

—every way competent to manage those of his father, and certainly did 

set the town on fire with them, if he did not the world exactly ;—old 
| Philip still itched, as we have said, to have a finger in the dramatic pie. 
Accordingly when George Male’s equestrian spectacle of ‘The Blood-Red 

Knight” was produced—the first and best of its kind—old Astley under- 
| took to provide the pantomime. nes 

‘I have got a capital idea, Johnny, my dear,” said he; “such a wall 
piece— ‘The Four Bulls; or, John Bull, Paddy Bull, Sawney Bull, and 
Taffy Bull.’ It will draw everybody.” r , 

Accordingly the different artists of the theatre, old Phil not being 
able to leave his bed, attended at Hercules-hall, in Hercules-buildings— 
still standing—to receive their several instructions. It may be remem- 
bered that “‘The Blood Red Knight” was produced on its first representa- 
tion with extraordinary splendor—no pains nor expense being spared to 
render it the most imposing and gorgeous spectacle that had, till then, 
ever been witnessed. The utmost activity had prevailed in all the de- 
partments, every one being anxious that a piece on which so much de- 
pended should be as perfect and effective as possible. No wonder, then, 
that poor old Phil’s Four Bulls went somewhat to the wall—he not being 
there to watch their progress ; in fact, very little attention was paid to 
them, they being left in the bustle to do the best they could for them- 
selves. 

The success of ‘‘The Blood-Red Knight,” as might have been expected, 
was immense, and so whetted the public appetite that the audience could 
be satisfied with no fare to follow it that was not quite as excellent and 
effecfive. It will not be wondered at, therefore, that poor Phil’s “Four 
Bulls”—and left as they had been to shift for themselves—should have 
been received by the audience with groans and execrations, the only 
symptom of satisfaction evinced during the whole piece being a /oud 
shout of delight at the fall of the curtain! Jemmy Barrett, who had 








as if his patience was quite exhausted, he roared out, ‘Hallo! old Fox, 
why the devil don’t they begin the business ?” 

‘We are waiting till you inform us what it is to be, sir,” returned old 
Fox. 

‘*What ?” exclaimed old Astley, ‘‘wait forme! Haven’t I settled the 
scene, characters, and properties? Business? Why the scene will make 
business for itself! Anybody can make business with such materials as 
those. Ah! I see I must do everything for you. Well, well, here goes! 
You are sure you have got all down that I told you” 

‘Yes, sir.” 

‘‘Werry well! Now put this down :—‘Harlequin trips round stage— 
rolls his head, twirls his cap, cuts doubleshuffle—sees Columbine at win- 
dow—falls in love, kisses hand, and all that—hears noise—trips on one 
side—maid comes from house to clean steps. Clown enters—wants to 
take liberties—pummelled off with mop. Butcher’s boy enters with tray 
—knocks at door—Clown steals on, and steals sausages—large pockets. 
Pantaloon enters with blunderbuss and Columbine—sees Harlequin—fires 
at him, hits Clown, and falls backwards in a fright. Harlequin trips off 
with Columbine. Business—slap face—kick behind—beg pardon—sau- 
sages—pursuit—flats—draw off. Continue pantomime—any tradesmen’s 
shops round the neighborhood that choose to pay for it—capital adver- 
tisement. Hornpipes, ground leaps—pieman’—(you’ve got little Jemmy 
de Castro, you know)—‘and warming-pan—finish with dark scene and 
Halls of Light—clouds—fairies—hop, skip, and a jump—lovers’ hands 
united. Music then strikes up ‘Hearts of Oak,’ a number of British 
sailors then enter with union jack, which they wave in triumph, lovers 
grouping round them. Britannia then appears in glory, waves her tri- 
dent, and scene changes to quarter-deck of a man-of-war, the rigging at 
the wings gaily decorated with the different colors of different nations, 
as for alaunch; grand hornpipe of twelve ; characters then form picture 
—three cheers by sailors—prompter’s bell—and curtain falls on ‘Rule 
Britannia,’ or ‘The National Authem,’ amidst bravos of delighted au- 
dience.’ There, I think if you can’t make a pantomime out of that, the 
devil's in it. Get it all perfect as quick as you can, and when you are 
quite ready I'll come to the last rehearsal.” : 

Such was old Philip’s usual mode of writing a pantomime, but the 
strangest part of the business remains to be told. Rude as these mate- 
rials invariably were, the performers, by putting their shoulders to the 
wheel, and thoroughly knowing their business, not unfrequently pro- 
duced an entertainment that proved alike pleasing to the public, and 
profitable to the treasury, when old Phil would very complacently take 
all the merit to himself, and say ‘“‘Ay, ay, L knew how it would be, my 
pantomime has saved you, you see. You are obliged to come to the old 


man after all. It’s lucky I've a head, or the Lord knows what would 
become of many of your bellies.” 











WHY HE DISPOSED OF THE HORSE. 
A MATTER OF FACT SKETCH. 


BY THE “‘YOUNG ’UN.” 





Mr. Sellum is a horse-jockey ; that i is, when he is not more profitably | 


employed, he is not ashamed, so he says, to ‘‘tr his fort’n in that very 
respectable calling.” He dropped in at Bailey’s Bazaar a few weeks since, 
very soon after Sellum arrived, a superb-looking charger, mounted 
by a graceful rider, pranced up the court and entered the arena, to be 
gold at public vendue. ' : , , 

“There he is, gents,” said the auctioneer, ‘‘there he is! a splendid 
beast—look at him and judge for yourselves. There’s an ear, a forearm, 
a nostril, an eye for you! That animal, gentlemen, was ‘knocked down’ 
to a gentleman under the hammer, less than three months ago, for two 
hundred and eighty dollars. ButIam authorized to-day to sell that 
horse—let him bring more or less. He’s a beauty; fine figure, splendid 
saddle beast, natural gait fourteen miles to the hour, trots a mile in 2:42, 
and altogether he’s a great horse” (which last remark no one could doubt, 
for he weighed eleven hundred pounds). ‘‘How much am I offered for 
that beautiful horse ?” continued the auctioneer. ‘‘Move him round the 
ring once, John. That’s it—elegant motion ——” F 

There the horse stopped short, and refused to budge another inch, 
= John buried the rowels to the shoulder into his ribs. 

“Give me a bid, gentlemen, if you please—that horse must be sold.” 

“Twenty dollars,” was heard from one corner of the room. io 8 

“‘ Twenty dollars!” screamed the auctioneer, with a seemingly ironi- 
cal laugh. ‘I’m offered the stupendous sum of twenty dollars, gentle- 
men, for that animal. Are there no sausage-makers in this congregation ? 
I’m offered only twenty dollars! But, gentlemen, as I said, the horse is 
here to be sold, so I shall accept the bid. 

‘Twenty dollars. I’m offered twenty dollars—twenty dollars, twenty 
—twenty—give me thirty ?—twenty dollars, twenty—did I hear thirty ? 
Twenty dollars—give five? Twenty dollars—did I hear five ?—twenty— 
give two andahalf? Twenty dollars—say one? Shalll have twenty- 
one? Twenty—if that’s the best bid, down he must go, gentlemen! 
Twenty dollars—going! Twenty, only—who’s the fortunate buyer *” 

‘Sellum, John Sellum,” said our friend. 

‘John Sellum, twenty dollars,” says the auctioneer ; ‘‘you’ve got a 
horse as is a horse, Mr. Sellum.” 

And the fortunate John bore his magnificent charger away in triumph. 
A few days subsequently, an old acquaintance met John in the cars, and 
inquired about his purchase. 

“Got that horse yet, John ?” 

*“*No, I sold him.” 

**So soon—what for ?” 

“Wal, nothin’ in particular, but I didn’t fancy the critter, all things 
considered.” 

‘*He was sound, wasn’t he ?” 

“Wal, I reck’n he wasn’t ; that is to say, I calk’late he wasn’t. Show'd 
very good pluck, till I got him down into Washington-street, after I left 
the Baz-a-r, but just opposite the Old South, he fell slap down on the 
pavement.” 

‘*Pshaw ! you don’t say so!” 

*Yaas. Blind-staggers—wust kind. ButI didn’t mind that, so I took 
him home, and nussed him up a little. Put him in the gig next day— 
wouldn’t start a peg! Coaxed him, draw’d him, run a hot wire in his 
ear, wollup’d him, and so forth, and finally bilt a fire under him. All 
no use; cunning cuss—sot rite down on the pile o’ lighted shavins, and 
put it out.” 

Here his friend smiled. 

“That wusn’t nuthin’, tho’. Went togitinter the wag’n, and he started 
fore 1 gathered up the ribbins. Went "bout three rods for’ard, and 
stopped again quicker’n lightnin’. Throw’d me out over his head, inter 
the hoss-trough—kicked hisself out o’ the shafts, and run a mile afore 
we ketched him. Brought him back, put him in the stall—low stable— 
got out of his reach, an’ then begun to whale ’im. Then he kicked up 
agin ; knocked the flooring all through overhead, stove his shoes off, broke 
his halter, and then run back inter the stable floor. Trap-door happened 
to be open, and down went his hind legs, clean to the hips. There I had 
him foul.” 

“Yes, you did,” replied his friend. 

“I got a piece o’ plank, an’I lam’d ’im for bout ten minits, wen | be 
hanged if he didn’t git mad / and kicked hisself out o’ the hole. Next 
mornin’ found him swelled up big as four hogsheads. Rub’d sperrets o’ 
turpentine all over ’im, an’ the ungrateful rascal kep’ tryin’ to kick me 
for *t. Give him nothin’ to eat for eight days, an’ the swellin’ went down 
again! Took him out o’ the stable, and found him lame, behind.” 

“Very likely !” 

‘*But, on a closer examination, see he was full as lame /for’ard ; one 
balanced t’other, so’s he couldn’t limp. One eye had been knock’t out in 
the fight, but the headstall kivered that misfort’n. Brushed ’im down 
kerefully, and put on the shiny harness. Led him down the street, an’ 
— an old gent in search of a ‘spirited’ beast. Asked me if I wanted to 
sell? 

***No sir / sez I. 

** *Wot’ll you take for ’m? sez he. 

** *He’s high strung,’ sez I. 

***No matter,’ sez he, ‘I want a good ’un.’ 

** *Isn’t he ’ansome ?’ sez I. 

** ‘He is,’ sez he ; ‘wot’s he wuth?’ 

‘* «I never warrants hosses,’ sezI. ‘Ef you want ’m jest as he is—you’re 
a good judge o’ hosses, no doubt ” sez I. 

** «Wal, I am,’ sez he. 

‘* *Very well, then; you may hev’m for two hundred dollars,’ sez I. 

“The old gent peeked into his mouth, stroked his neck, looked very 
knowin’, and replied— 

‘* «Pll give you a hundred and fifty ” 

‘* ‘Split the difference,’ sez I. 

** “Done !’ sez he. 

“* ‘The hoss is your’n,’ sez I. 

‘He give me the money, took the animal, an’ that’s the last I've heern 
0’ him or that hoss.” 

‘*Possible !” exclaimed his friend. 

**Yaas. Under all the suckemstances, I thort it wa’nt best to keep the 
beast, you see, so I let him go.” 

‘*Where are you going now ?” asked his friend. 

“To York.” 

**When do you return ?” 

‘Not a present,” said Mr. Sellum, slily—and I reckon he didn't. 





OUR CITY IN THE OLDEN TIME. 


Antiquity is beginning to cluster around the columns of our national 
metropolis, and ‘‘time-hallowed” will soon be not an inappropriate term 
to apply to many of the objects by which it is distinguished. 

It is always pleasant to turn to the records of the past, and never more 
80 than when we recur to those affecting the site selected as the perma- 
nent seat of the General Government, and contrast them with our pre- 
sent history. 

As one of the first great works of permanency, the corner-stone of the 
Capitol was laid by General Washington, on the eighteenth of September, 
1798, in the thirteenth year of American independence. A Georgetown 
ah published on the 26th of that month, in the same year, gives a 
e ae description of the grand procession and the attendant ceremonies, 
prey meme nd ante by the order of Free Masons, of which Washing- 

stgletoned we en a Master P.T. It is stated in this publication that, 
slices Triple rostrum, [he] delivered an oration fitting the occa- 
re d wes os With brotherly love and commendation. At in- 

ee Se the delivery of the oration, several volleys were dis- 
Charged by the artillery. The ceremonies ended in prayer, Masonic 
chaunting honors, and a fifteen volley from the artillery. The whole 
company retired to an extensive booth,where an ox of five hundred pounds 
weight was barbecued, of which the company generally partook, with 
rit abundance ~— ye pee The festivals concluded with fif- 

1 successive volleys from the artiller ws 
merit every ¢ Semmteladien® y» whose military manceuvres 


The public records, which have been diligent) 
nish any of the details of General Washington's esirwen "We po told 
that, in consequence of the yellow fever having made its appearance in 
Philadelphia a day or two prior to the ceremony, the alarm in that city 
Was 80 great that the newspapers suspended their publication which was 
“erenee oe first of December following. ‘ 
- Machen, Esq., the present Assistant Secretary of the § 
was mm He was a mere boy, and can remember dhly faintly ‘a 
Dissent on{the occasion. Of the roasted ox, however, he has a dis- 
aibibiene ection. In regard to this ceremony the following anecdote is 
When Washington was offered by” ici 
: ® physician the use of the only um- 
hey met wry gente wd afforded to shield him from the rays of the sun, 
it, with the remark : ‘To the ladies with it, doctor, I have 








Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





Mr. Varnum, in his ‘History of the Seat of Government,” says, “from 
| the manner of its utterance, seems to have made a great impression on 
_ the — as one of the few instances in which Washington joked or 

smiled.” 


Mr. Machen, though advanced in years, is still active, and efficiently 


been exposed to the sun before inthe course of my life’—a remark which rob a poor lone widder of her lorful 


| 
| 


discharges his duties as Assistant Secretary of the Senate; and, after ' 


_ the lapse of fifty-eight years, he may have the privilege of witnessing on 
the approaching Fourth of July, the laying of the second corner-stone, 
or that of the additional buildings to the Capitol. 

A writer recently, in the ‘National Intelligencer,” over the signature 

_ of “‘W.,” has furnished an extract from his manuscript work, called “The 

| Reminiscences of Washington,” in which he says, among other things, al- 

_ luding to the laying of the corner-stone in 1793 :— 

“The Tiber originally passed across what is now the Pennsylvania 

| Avenue, about fifty paces west of the brick arch. At this point the only 
bridge then was the trunk of a tree, and higher up, near the late rail- 
road depot, was a ford, over which, by means of several large stones, foot 
passengers were enabled to cross. It was over this rustic bridge that 
the procession, headed by General Washington, passed to lay the corner- 
stone of the Capitol in 1793. The numbers assembled on that occasion 
were not very great; but it took them some time to pass over the log 
bridge of which I havespoken. While engaged in laying the corner-stone 
with Masonic ceremonies, the day being very sultry, acitizen named Clot- 
worthy Stevenson wished to protect his head from the rays of the sun by 
holding an umbrella over him; but he politely declined the proffered fa- 
vor, saying that he had been too long accustomed to exposure to require 
its shelter. The ceremony was concluded with a barbecue, given in honor 
of the occasion, not far from the spot where Gen. Washington afterward 
erected two large brick buildings, which were destroyed by the British 
army under General Ross during the last war with England, in 1814, but 
which were rebuilt and recently owned by Captain Wilkes, of the United 

States navy. The spring from which the water was obtained for the as- 

sembled multitude, was at the bottom of the hill on which the houses re- 

ferred to stand, and is still there. It may now be seen flowing within a 

few paces east of New Jersey Avenue, under which its surplus water is 

conveyed through pipes, and flows into the Tiber.” 

The apron worn on the occasion by General Washington, and the gavil, 
have been carefully preserved by the Masons. On the laying of the cor- 
ner-stone of the Smithsonian Institution, in 1847, Major B. B. French, 
as Grand Master of the District of Columbia, made use of them. 

When the corner-stone of the Capitol was laid, in 1793, there were fif- 
teen States of the Union. The number has since that time more than 
doubled. Washington Republic. 


BUNKUM MUSEUM. 
Just opened, with 100,000 Curiosities, and performance in Lecter-Room ; 
among witch may be found 


TWO LIVE BOAR CONSTRICTERS, 
Mail and Femail. 


ALso !! 
A STRIPED ALGEBRA, STUFT. 
BESIDES !! 
A PAIR OF SHUTTLE COCKS and one SHUTTLE HEN—alive! 
THE! 


TERLOO! whoom is six feet long, and broad in proportion. 

wiTH ! 
«4 ENORMOUS RATTLET AT, SNAIK—a regular wopper ! 
AND! 
THE TUSHES OF A HIPPOTENUSE. 
TOGETHER WITH !! 
A BENGALL TIGER: SPOTTED LEPROSY ! 
GREAT MORAL SPECTACLE OF “MOUNT VESUVIUS.” 
PART ONE. 

_Seen opens. Distant Moon. View of Bey of Napels. A thin smoke 
rises. Jt is the Beginning of the Eruction! The Napels folks begin to 
travel. Yaller fire, follered by silent thunder. Awful consternation. 
Suthin rumbles! It is the Mounting preparin’ to Vomic! They call 
upon the Fire Department. It’s no use! Flight of stool-pidgeons. A 
cloud of impentrable smoke hang over the fated city, through witch the 
Naplers are seen makin’ tracks. Awful explosion of bulbs, kurbs, for- 
niquets, pin-weels, serpentiles, and fourbillon spirals! The Moulting 
Laver begins to squash out! 

END OF PART ONE. 


COMIC SONG. 
The Parochial Beedle........ cbieeiedeskees eres ie 


LIVE INJUN ON THE SLACK WIRE. 

Live Injan.....ccccccscsccccccccvccccccscccccsczecccccs MEP. Mullet. 
OBLIGATIONS ON THE CORNUCOPIA, BY SIGNOR VERMICELLI. 
Signor Vermicelli..............+ $0 cbed 06006 0o écccinp tein NEM. ENGR: 
In the course of the evening will be an exhibishun of Exileratin’ Gas! 
upon a Laffin Highena ! 

Laffin Highena........ceeccccccccccsccccccsceccceseoees Mr. Mullet. 
PART TWO. 

Bey of Napels ’luminated by Bengola Lites. The lava gushes down. 
Through the smoke is seen the city in a state of conflagration. The last 
family! ‘‘Whar is our parents!’ A red hot stone of eleving tuns 
weight falls onto’em. The bear-headed father falls scentless before the 
statoo of the Vergin! Denumong!! 

THE HOLE TO CONCLUDE WITH A 


GRAND SHAKSPEARING PYROLIGNEOUS DISPLAY OF 
FIREWURX!! 

Maroon Bulbs, changing to a spiral weel, witch changes to the Star of 
our Union: after, to butiful p’ints of red lites; to finish with busting 
into a Brilliant Perspiration ! !! 

During the performance a No. of Popular Airs will be performed on 
the Scotch Fiddle and Bag-pipes, by a real Highlander. 
Real Highlander .......ccccccccccccccccccccccccsscovess Mr. Mullet. 

Any boy making a muss, will be injected to-once-t. 

As the Bunkum Museum is Temperance, no drinkin’ aloud; but any 
one can find the best of lickers in the Sloon below. 

Admission 25 cents; Children on the usual] terms. 

Knickerbocker Magazine. 


GETTING INTO A TIGHT PLACE. 


During the brush between ‘“‘Uncle Sam,” and the ‘‘Britishers,” a regi- 
ment was raised in Canada, called the ‘‘King’s Own,” but was more pro- 








dreaded than an incursion from Yankeedom. The officers kept up the 
Satanic fame of their corps with commendable spirit, the ‘‘pillar” being 


of his tricks upon them. After an outrageous affair which nearly cost 
the lives of two or three of his comrades, it was resolved to retaliate at 
the earliest opportunity, which soon offered. 

The regiment, on the march to the frontier, bivouacked in the vicinity 
of L’Acadie. It then became a question of some import to know how the 
mess-table was to be garnished. One suggested a very common expe- 
dient among both officers and men, viz., a visit to some neighboring hen- 
coop. Another immediately added that, at about a mile from the en- 
campment, he had noticed an old lady feeding some pretty plump geese. 

‘**Let’s have ’em, by all means,” cried D’E. 

The party sallied out, and on reaching the old lady’s premises, a re- 
connoitrance showed the geese were penned in under one of those ovens 
which the generality of Canadians build near their houses, instead of ba- 
king their bread as in this country. 

‘‘Who’ll crawl in?” came to be the question. 

“DE will ; he understands the business, and is the smallest 
chap among us,” said one of the party. eel he 

“Certainly,” cried the Ensign, who always sought distinction in ex- 
ploits of the kind ; “I will, but some of you must go to the house and en- 
tertain the old woman so she may not interrupt my operations ” 

D’E., although a slight man, had to exert his utmost strength in order 
to squeeze himself half through the little door of the pen. 

“Now,” he cried, warding off the attack of a belligerent old goose, 
‘‘run in to the old woman.” 

And they did run in. 

“Madam! Madam !” they cried—‘there’s a fellow stealing your geese ! 
Come quick—quick !” ‘ 

The old lady flew to the chimney-corner, seized her broom-stick, and 
sallied to surprise the Ensign in the hottest of his tussle with his fero- 
cious antagonist, the patriarchal goose. She instantly roceeded to inti- 
mate her presence by dealing the trespasser a terrific blow, the full force 
of which sat upon the exposed part with unrestricted effect, as he had on 
his “‘shell-jacket” only. 

“Hello, there! Stop that, you fools—you hurt !” shouted the officer. 

“Hah, you rascal,” the infuriated woman shrieked. ‘I'll teach you to 
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perly nicknamed the ‘‘Devil’s Own,” its advent in a place being more | 


Ensign D’E. He was the most {consummate practical joker in thearmy, | 
and his messmates held him in awe in consequence of the repeated success | 


ling. ‘Give it to t 





pon to the culprit with redoubled wotiay rty,” and she applied her we 


‘“‘Murder !” yelled the Ensign. 
“‘That’s it,” ae ogre bs captain who owed D’E. a 

e fellow,” he added, patti 
shoulder. ideal 


««Whack—whack !” went the broomstick. 

“OQugh—murder! Murder-r-r-r-r ! yelled the depredator 

“Strike lower, my good woman,” said the vindictive captain, w; 
much coolness as if he were enpersntending a military floggin Dy With y 

The injunction was implicitly followed. D’E. roared vite” : 
made superhuman efforts to extricate himself. His comrades at 7 
the inexorable captain, were rolling upon the grass convulsed wi Br bay 
ter. ‘A Lang, 

“T’ll give you a guinea if you’ll stop,” cried the Ensign. 

“Tl give you two—go it,” whispered the captain, urging her o 

She resumed the castigation with a blow that sent the broomstick 
ing in two pieces. D’E. grew desperate, and with the yell of a Mob: 
he escaped—a goose in each hand. ~ nk 

He feasted alone upon the booty that night, but the o 
lighted to complain ofa slim mess in consequence. 
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Cottage Gazette 


A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER. 


Few persons in Southern Ohio have not heard of “Brother Gilruth 
an eccentric divine of the Methodist persuasion, whose g00d humor 
phiz, and gentle suavity of manners have made him as welcome g sr 
and popular a preacher, as his formidable and commanding person, bac 


ed up by an uncompromising sense of propriety, have rendered hin o. 
torious as a terror to evil doers. . 
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Something of a revivalist was Bro. G., and his success in wielding «: 
sword of the spirit” has brought many a stubborn heart to bow in hue. 
ble contrition before the God of mercy. Ata camp-meeting he was 7 
culiarly at home ; and whether on the stand, or acting in the capacity g 
a self- constituted ‘‘body of police,” his weight and standing in the i 
munity was universally recognized. ia 

It is said that in every man’s life there are incidents sufficient, js rh 
perly connected,'to make an interesting book. That Bro. G.’s is not yi, 
out incident, the following anecdote which Ido not remember to jy), 
seen in print, will testify. 

It appears that at a camp-meeting, not far from the capitol, Bro, g 
had incurred the deadly hatred of a young “‘sprig of the law” from (— 
whose avowed opposition to religion, had rendered him obnoxious to i, 
christian community. He went to the meeting with the express desig 
of having ‘‘a time,” taking with him three or four boon companions 

Bro. G. was preaching, when the young lawyer and his frien 1s enters 
the area. Knowing so well their character, he justly concluded that 


, they had come for no good. He paused in his discussion, and fixed his ey. 


steadfastly upon the intruders— 

“Brethren,” said he, ‘“‘we read that upon one occasion, as the sons of 
God came to present themselves before the Lord, Satan came also amongst 
them! I earnestly request the prayers of this congregation, in behalf gf 
Mr. Ellis and his friends who are present! Let us pray.” 

The effect was paralytic—and ere that ‘‘leafy temple” had echoed the 
loud ‘‘Amen !” which rose simultaneously from the kneeling multitud: 


SWOARD WITCH GEN, WELLINGTON FIT WITH AT THE BATTEL OF WA- Mr. Ellis and his friends were among the missing. 


Some months after this occurrence, a case of ‘“‘assault and battery” 


' came up before the magistrate of C. Ellis was the defendant’s couns¢||iy, 


and as fate would have it, Elder G. was the plaintiff’s most importa; 
witness, having by chance been passing, when the fray occurred. [ll 
had fostered a spirit of revenge toward the preacher ever since the camp. 
meeting, and was determined upon this occasion to gratify that spirr, 
by showing up the worthy divine in the most fanciful colors. The cur, 
was crowded, and the revengeful pettifogger was gloating in inward mp. 
ture over the fine opportunity which was about to present itself for r- 
paying the preacher in hisowncurrency. Elder G. was & man ofathle 
tic proportions, with the sinews 6f a yeoman, and the stateliness sai 
dignity of a field officer, and as he took his place upon the witness stan! 
all eyes were turned upon him. In his simple, unostentatious, manner 
he related the circumstances of the affair, as they occurred. Now cane 
the counsel’s privilege of cross-questioning. 

‘Did I understand you to state, Mr. Gilruth, that you saw the defeni- 
ant strike the plaintiff?” 

“I know not what you may have understood,” replied the witness, 
‘but if my eyes serve me properly, I certainly did witness a maneure 
that would warrant that description.” 

‘Ah, you saw him strike, then ; will you please inform the court hor 
hard a blow was inflicted ?” 





The witness looked at the counsel and seemed hesitating. The com 


placent pettifogger insisted upon a statement. 
‘‘As nearly as Ican remember,” replied the witness, “the blow ™ J 


sufficient to knock the plaintiff down !” 


«That is not an explicit answer,” said the counsel, somewhat nonpluss! z 


by the preacher’s coolness. ‘I wish you to explain to the court, how har! 
a blow was inflicted by the defendant upon the person of the plaintiffs: 
forth in the indictment.” . 

“Shall I answer the gentleman’s question ?” said Gilruth, turning“ 
the magistrate. 

‘*As you please,” replied the justice. Pe 

“You wish me to give a satisfactory demonstration of the velocity “ 
the blow, which brought the plaintiff to the ground ” 

“TI do,” said Ellis. 

‘Well, then,” continued Gilruth, advancing a few steps toward tht 
counsel, ‘‘as nearly as my judgment serves me, the blow was about eqs 
to rHaT!”—at the same instant planting his enormous handful of bout 
directly between the lawyer’s eyes, smashing his spectacles, and ed 
trating the “unlucky limb of the law” upon the floor. A simultane 
roar of applause burst from the delighted audience, as the crest-fllea 
attorney commenced gathering himself up from his fallen dignity, 
Brother G., as coolly as if nothing had occurred, regained his ‘"* 
position on the stand, and remained waiting for further interrogain™ 
It is not necessary to add that the witness was dismissed without fart" 
examination, and that his conclusive testimony convicted the defen 

Poor Ellis avowed ample vengeace, but the writer is not aware 
he was ever successful in obtaining it. 








PUZZLING A YANKEE, 

“Americans,” says that gem newspaper, the ‘‘Yankee Blade eS 
inquisitive people ; yet, from the very necessity which this eng! 
there is no person who better understands the art of parrying 4 - 
fling inquisitiveness in another than a Yankee. We were quite nyo 
recently, by an account given by a city friend of a colloquy whic ‘a, 
off in a country village, through which he was travelling, betwee? " 
self and one of the ‘natives,’ who manifested an itching curiosity 
into his affairs. 1 right. 

“How de dew 2” exclaimed the latter, bustling up to him as he « > 
ed for afew moments at a hotel—‘“‘reckon I’ve seen you somewhere, ™ 
now ?” 

“Oh, yes,” was the answer, ‘‘no doubt ; I have been there often, 
life.” : ate 
‘<*Spose you are going to —” (expecting the name of the p 
supplied.) Y 

‘‘Just—I go there regularly once a year. 

“And you’ve just come from—” _ 2 ‘ 

“Exactly, sir, you are entirely right ; that is my place 0 

‘Really now, dew tell! I ’spose you are a lawyer, or may 
or perhaps some other professhun or calling ? “— 

“Yes, I have always pursued some one of those professions. 

‘“‘Got business in the country, eh?” ws 

“Yes, I am at this time engaged in travelling.” _ ; 

“] see by your trunk you are from Boston—anything stirr 
ton 2” . jous northes* 

«Yes, men and women ; horses and carriages, and a furiou 
reais don’t say so ! was I declare now, you are tarnal cute. 

: ink they’]l do with Sims ””’ ; : » th? 
a oewhy, sir, it is my opinion that they’ll either deliver him UP ; 
imant, or let him free.” aight 
gos pec had a monstrous sight of rain in Boston—did an awful 5! 
mage, I spose ?” jan? 
a it he all the buildings, and made the streets damp—very d 
int Dida ld Fannil Hall get king ?” 

‘‘Didn’t old Fannil Hall get a soaking: . ” 

‘No, they hauled it on to the Common, under the Liberty, ary, Mist 

««You’re a circus chap, I guess ; aes are kinder foolin , , 
if itis a civil question, what might be your name ‘ he fat! 

“Jt might be Smith or Brown, but it is not by a long, obo - bus 
is, sir, never hada name. WhenI was born, my mot plies by Bit 
that she forgot to name me, and soon after I was awappel Ss Vegislstst 
take for another boy, and am now just about applying 
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LATEST FROM THE SEA SERPENT! 
ONE OF HER BABIES CAPTURED. 

~ont. Richard Burr, late of the brig Long Island, stated the follow- 
-ticulars to one or more of the Marine Surveyors of this port, on 
ing Pa rrival, which, however, was some time since. He is now ab- 
pis last @ trip to the Eastward. When he returns, we are promised an 
é ‘ow with him, and an extract from his log book. 
intervie rr states when in lat. 8 deg. North, and long. 21 or 22 West, 

Capt osage from the Isle of Sal. Cape de Verds, to Rio Grande, there 
on bis P dead calm, a shoal of singular looking fish approached his vessel. 
being "large one, which he took to be the mother of the small ones, ap- 
: a to be about 120 fees long, and its body as large as the lower mast 
pear of 500 tens. Moving towards the brig, she came at one time 
yo fbout 10 feet. She would raise her head 10 or 12 feet out of the 
“ ; jook around on the objects presented, then settle her head and 
ee under the water, and move on. Of the small ones there were 120 
oe Fo They were about the brig and in sight 20 minutes or more. 
They were steering to the Eastward. Some of the small onescame quite 
. oA the side of the brig. Capt. Burr having a pair of five prong granes 
a poard, seized it, and struck it into the neck of one of the smallest. 
But in attempting to haul the prize on board, the body parted from the 
jad (the granes having cut the back bone off,) and fell overboard. The 
head was saved, and put in salt for preservation. It is now in the posses- 
iop of the Marine Surveyors ; and a queer concern it is. The head pro- 
oy. back to the gills, is 13 inches long. The mouth or muzzle is a com- 
“romise between that of a sucker and acommon snake. It has no teeth, 
snd if it ever had a tongue, that unruly member is now missing. Its gills 
wre very large and powerful, and its mode of securing its prey was evi- 
jently by suction. The eyes are large, one on each side, and ten inches 
hack from the muzzle. From the muzzle back to within aninch or two 
of the eyes, the size of the proboscis, or whatever it may be called, is 
nearly uniform, say an inch and a quarter in diameter, inits present di- 
minished condition ; but where the eyes are inserted, the diameter is 
about two inches, and increases back to the extremity of the gills. Just 
nefore the gills are two fins, one on each side, and at that point com- 
mences what may be called the body. Ofthis, only about four inches 
are preserved, enlarging to the point where the granes broke it asunder. 
The entire length of the head, including this small section of the body, 
i:]7 inches. Capt. Burr thinks the portion of the body which fell off, was 
15 or 16 feet long, at least ; and its largest diameter 5 or 6 inches. There 
was no back fin, The tail was not seen. The entire casing of this strange 
fish or serpent, as the case may be, is much harder than common bone ; 
and we can easily imagine that in a full grown subject, it would be bul- 
let proof. Itis, however, much harder at top and onthe sides than be- 
neath. The capacity of the gullet, as well as the absence of teeth, shows 
that this animal, like the land snake, is in the habit of swallowing the 
food in the gross, without mastication. 

Of the mother snake, about 40 feet was seen above the water at once. 

These, gentle reader, are the facts as they are given to us. Mr. Burr 
is said to bea man of excellent character. Whether what he saw, was a 
family of sea-serpents, or not, the reader can judge as well as we. The 
part above described, is before our eyes, and can be seen by any one who 
pleases, at the office of the Marine Surveyors. If it is nota part of a 
young sea-serpent, what is it? Will the naturalists tell us? It is evi- 
dently a water animal ; else what is the use of gills and fins ? We have 
never seen the like of it before ; and we understand the old salts are 
equally at faultin regard to it. About the eyes, we are told, it resem- 
bles a certain species of alligator. But the mouth is entirely unlike that 
of the alligator ; the long proboscis or snout does not belong to the alliga- 
tor; and on the whole, it clearly belongs to a different family. 

Journal of Commerce. 





A KISS FOR CHARITY’S SAKE, 

Ata race-course in Normandy, some Englishmen were admiring the pic- 
turesque and historic costume of the women of the country. Several of 
these gentlemen-jockeys, slightly excited by the impressions of their de- 
jeuner, were gathered together in a knot, admiring not only the costume 
but the captivating faces of the women of Normandy, whose beauty was 
heightened by the piquant originality of their lofty lace head-gear. 
These sportsmen were uttering their comments on the passers-by in a 
loud tone of voice, when their attention was arrested by the extraordi- 
nary beauty of a young woman, evidently just married, who at that mo- 
ment passed by. She was walking in the midst of a group of country 
lads and lasses in their silk dresses and long-tailed, short-waisted, black 
coats, and in the company might be seen the black cassock of the cure and 
viear of the parish. 

“What a beauty,” exclaimed one of the sportsmen, ‘‘on my honor, I’d 
give two sovereigns for a kiss of her rosy cheek.” 

“Hallo! here’s a bifstek, who says he'll give two sovereigns to kiss our 
Louise,” said a bumpkin in black velvet vest and hob-nailed shoes. 

“Ab! ah! cried several of the girls together, ‘‘how generous, two 
louis are not Peru!” 

“Well, then, I’ll give three,” said the Englishman. 

The young woman to whom the provocation was addressed, looked 
towards the Englishman,jand smiling, said, ‘‘It would give you a great 
deal of pleasure, then, Monsieur ?” 

“Uh, an immense deal !” 

“Well, in that case,” continued she, after a little hesitation, ‘‘give five 
louis and here’s my cheek.” 

Thus challenged, his liberality would not have backed out had it cost 
him twenty guineas. The five golden pieces were drawn from his purse 
‘nd placed in the young woman’s hands, who honestly performed her 
Part of the contract and received a brace of kisses. 

“What a windfall,” cried she, gaily ; ‘‘Here, M. le Cure, are five gold 
Pleces for the poor of our parish.” 

As she finished, acclamations arose on all sides—*‘Oh, if that is to be 
te use of the money, & guinea more for the poor,” said the sportsmen, 
ind the acclamations were louder than ever. Etats Unis. 








i AMERICAN DEFERENCE TO WOMEN, 
_ Some of our fashion-tinkering contemporaries are sighing over the un- 
ye freedom of locomotion and conduct enjoyed by American women. A 
‘ittle incident, which eccurred the other day in our city, shows with what 
Coufidence American women can rely upon the politeness of American 
—— and how far they are from misconstruing the frankness and natural 
~eedom of the gentle sex. One of the Fifth Avenue omnibuses, in pass- 
‘ng through Eleventh-street, was hailed by a bevy of young ladies. The 
a was almost entirely filled with gentlemen. The driver, how- 
: me pulled up, for when, indeed, was an omnibus-driver known to hesi- 
a ~ about stopping for a fare, or for the fair, and told them there was 
-~ Yyroom fortwo. The spokeswoman of the party, who, happily perhaps 
"i herself and her companions, was remarkably pretty, clasped her 
v8 together with an animated gesture of disappointment, and ex- 
a am so sorry, 80 very sorry. We have friends about to 
ne — Europe inthesteamer. Every minute is precious, and if you can’t 
us down, we shall be too late to see and bid them good-bye. What 
shal] we do »” 
oni he occupants of the omnibus, every one of them, immediatejy got out 
- oo their places to the ladies, and the driver whirled them away, not 
heed the end of his route, but round to the steamer’s dock, on the North 
world | Talk of American women not being able to do anything in the 
verka — community after that. Why, there is not a place in theold 
rppesed ere such a thing could, by the wildest effort of imagination, be 
Mp “ possible ; there is not a gentleman in Europe, to say nothing of 
tide the v7 U2 of men, there is not the most polished courtier of that 
len aby aes who would have felt called upon to turn in his seat, much 
. festy on it and walk, at such an appeal ; and here a whole omnibus- 
dies a without a remonstrance or a regret, to oblige a party of la- 
human —— not a soul of them was acquainted, and whom, in all 
nen po ability,.they would never see again. When our countrywo- 
Teaderg 7 . urope, and hear American want of politeness sneered at by 
bus ineid rollope and Dickens, let them quietly relate this little omni- 
scgual ent forthe better enlightenment of their Parisian and London 
ntances, Parker’s Journal. 





LINES TOUCHING THE LINE. 
2 Les of geninn, by nO means a lubber, 
nvented some skips built of tough India- : 
Which would walk in half no rs all poe il : 
So thinking he’d found out a boon for his nation 
To Congress he offered his McIntosh fleet, : 
Which he guessed would all other craft very soon beat ; 
But Congress his vessels thought fit to decline, 


one of the very hardest. looking of customers, just arrived in the ‘ Isth- 
mus,” from California, after evidently a long residence in El Dorado. He 
and those with him were bearded like pards. He was listening to the 
jabber of a native who had hired him a mule, and on seeing his baggage, 
was remonstrating to get a dollar or two more. 

Look you here, hombre,” said he, ‘* a bargain’s a bargain; I agreed 
to give you twenty dollars ; I paid you the half—start your boots! I am 
& man of few words; but if in ten minutes that mule ain’t ready packed, 
there will be one dead nigger about these diggings.” 

He drew a revolver from his belt, looked at the caps, and, turning ' 
round, looked savage defiance at everybody. At that instant, a lady on; 
a mule, and two beautiful little girls, on their way to California, were 
trying to pass the blocked-up thoroughfare. His eyes met the appealing 
gaze of the mother. In an instant his whole countenance was changed. 
He doffed his hat to the lady, backed the mule, hombre and all, and, with | 
a sweep of his arm, called the attention of his comrades : 

** Back, boys,” said he, ‘‘ make way for the lady '” 

The way was cleared, and the lady passed. Our stalwart friend stood 
gazing after them for a minute or two, and, as he turned round, we could 
perceive his face suffused with tears ; on wiping them away, he perceived 
we were regarding him closely : 

“IT have been away from home, sir,” said he, in a faltering voice, “‘ for 
two years ; that woman, and the faces of those little children remembered 
me of my family. God bless my girls and their mother !” 

So, shaking himself, as it were, he returned his revolver in his belt, 
and, in a mild voice, said to the native : 

** Come, hombre, as soon as you can, my friend, get that mule ready, 


and you shall have what you ask more.” And so saying, he walked 
thoughtfully away. 


Panama Paper. 


THE MASTODON. 

Near Chester, a few years since, was found a very fine specimen of the 
Mastodon, the strange animal whose bones so long puzzled naturalists. 
Many specimens have been found in Orange county, and in Eager’s His- 
tory the reader will find a highly interesting account of the various dis- 
coveries. The first mastodon ever discovered in this country was found 
near Albany, in 1705. The next was in Ohio, in 1789. In 1740, large 
quantities were found near the Big Bone Lick in Kentucky, and carried 
to France, where it was called the dnimal of the Ohio. The next locali- 
ty richest in these relics is Orange county. The first of these was dis- 
covered near Montgomery, in 1782. Twelve more were found in that vi- 
cinity up to 1845. The finest of these was found seven miles east of Mont- 
gomery, ana had a// the bones perfect. It was 33 feet long, and six feet 
below the surface of a peat formation that extended several feet below 
the bones, thus preserving the natural standing position of the animal, 
as though it had been mired. 

Many are the theories of how these monsters met their fate, and we 
will refer the curious reader to Mr. Eager’s compiled explanations, as 
they will be found very entertaining. As a specimen of the author's 
mode of treating the subjeci, hear the following points of difference be- 
tween the mastodon and elephant : 

‘*The elephant’s toes are built up compactly under his feet, while the 
mastodon has long projecting toes. The spinal process of the latter is 
also longer, thus giving to his neck more upright action, making him car- 
ry a higher head than the elephant, and giving him a gay and compara- 
twely sprightly appearance.” 

To those who have not ‘“‘seen” this lively species of the antediluvian 
‘‘elephant,” the author’s hints are quite suggestive of the animal’s ani- 
mated bearing! We will also refer to the same book for a copy of a let- 
ter written by Governor Dudley to the Rev. Cotton Mather in 1705, con- 
cerning the specimens found near Albany. The governor suspected the 
bones ‘‘to be those of a human being whom the flood alone could wash 
away,” and during which for a while, he might have ‘‘carried his head 
above the clouds” (of course, like the mastodon, with a ‘‘gay and spright- 





You may inquire what has formed the excavations of Mammoth Cave. 

I answer clearly and decidedly water, and no other cause, Nowhere else 
can we find such beautiful sculptured rocks as in Mammoth Cave; such 
Perfect unequivocal and abundant proofs of the action of running water 
in corroding a soluble rock. The rough hewn block in the quarry does 
not bear more distinct proofs of the hammer and chisel of the workman, 
than do the galleries ot Mammoth Cave of the denuding and dissolving 
power of running water. At Niagara we see a vast chasm evidently cut 
by water for seven miles, and still in progress, but we cannot see beneath 
the cataract the water-worn surfaces, nor the rounded angles of the pre- 
cipice—while the frosts and rains of countless winters have reduced the 
walls of the chasm itself to a talus of crumbling and moss-grown rocks. 
But in the Mammoth Cave we see a freshness and perfection of surface, 
such as can be found only where the destructive agencies of meteoric 
causes are wholly absent, aided and quickened as those are on the upper 
surface by the processes of vegetable life, wholly unknown in the cave. 
Here we have the dry beds of subterranean rivers, exactly as they were 
left thousands of years ago by the stream which flowed through them 
when Niagara was young. No angle is less sharp, no groove or excava- 
tion less perfect than it Was originally left, when the waters were sud- 
denly drained off by cutting their way to some lower level. The very 
sand and rounded pebbles which pave the galleries now and formed the 
bed of the stream of old, have remained in many of the more distant gal- 
leries untrodden even by the foot of man. The rush of ideas was strange 
and overpowering as | stood in one of these before unvisited avenues, in 
which the glow of alamp had never before shone, and considered the 
complex chain of phenomena which were before me. They were the de- 
licate silicious forms of cyathophylla and encrinites, protruding from the 
softer limestone which had yielded to the dissolving power of the water ; 
these carried me back to that vast and desolate ocean in which they flour- 
ished and were entombed as the crystalline matrix was slowly cast around 
them, mute chroniclers of a distant epoch. 
Then there were the long succeeding epochs of the upper secondary, 
and these past, the slow but resistless force of the contracting sphere ele- 
vated and drained the rocky beds of the ancient ocean: the action of 
meteorological causes commenced, and the dissolving power of fresh wa- 
ter, following the almost invisible lines of structure in the rocks, began 
to hollow out these winding paths, slowly and yet surely. ButI need 
not attempt to paint a picture in detail whose outlines in simple truth are 
so grand, and | must apologise for detaining you so long. I wish that all 
my scientific friends could visit the Mammoth Cave; it teaches many les- 
sons in & manner not to be learned so well elsewhere, and in this respect 
I was most agreeably disappointed. I had heard that its interest was 
chiefly scenic ; but | found it to exceed my utmost expectations as well in 
its illustrations of geological truth, as in the wonderful character of its 
features. I will not detain you with any attempts at descriptions of sin- 
gle parts, as no description can awaken those peculiar and deep emotions, 
which a personal study of its details is calculated to produce. 

I know not how or where to stop, however, in my account of this in- 
teresting place. Excuse me if I trespass yet a little longer on your 
patience. In traversing the high vaulted galleries of the cave, our at- 
tention was occasionally arrested by the sound of falling water. We soon 
learned that in such cases we were in the vicinity of an entirely new fea- 
ture in this subterranean region. Approaching cautiously to the spot 
from which the sound proceeds, we find usually a deep pit often sur- 
mounted by a dome. These pits are of various depths, but usually not 
less than one hundred feet, and cut down with walls of limestone so en- 
tirely vertical, that in many cases we were able to measure them from 
the edge with a line and plummet. When the gallery leads to the upper 
portion of one of these vertical excavations, it is called a pit ; if on the 
other hand the approach is from beneath, it is usually called a dome, 
from the regular and arched appearance of the ceiling. These pits or 
domes are sometimes of almost incredible height, and I am satisfied that, 
in one or two instances, they reach through the entire vertical thickness 
of all the strata composing the cave, or near three hundred feet. Such 
is Gorin’s dome, one of the most remarkable features of the cave. With- 





ly appearance !”’), though at last obliged to ‘“‘give way!” He also thinks 
this giant must have been ‘‘the product of one of those unequalled matches 
between heaven and earth, of which we have read in the traditions of 
the Jewish rabbins.” 


A RICH FARCE. 

The richest farce of the season was the ‘‘great Buffalo Hunt,’ which 
came off yesterday on the Queen City Race Course. At least 5,000 peo- 
ple, men, women and children, were attracted thither by the novelty of 
a half dozen fierce Indian warriors, fresh from the Nebraska plains, 
mounted on their wild native horses, fleet as the wind that sweeps the 
desert, encountering a formidable wi/d butfalo—raised up at Columbus, 
on the farm of Col. Sullivant. The excitement of the dense crowd had 
been increased by the ferociousness of the monstrous animal, in butting 
a professor on the streets, and hooking a little school girl as his keepers 
were conducting him through the city last week. 

When the Marshal of the occasion gave the order to loose the wild ani- 
mal—the Indians being mounted on the swiftest kind of dray-horses—the 
crowd swayed back and broke for timber and fences. The animal was 
soon loosened from a dray, to which he had been considerately tied, to 
save the life and limb of the anxious spectators, which seemed to annoy 
and excite him excessively, for he laid right down! The Indians rushed 
upon him with spears and arrows, the horses approaching absolutely with- 
in thirty or forty yards of him, and cantering round and round. Direct- 
ly the infuriated animal rose, shook his shaggy mane, looked about him 
fiercely, and off he started for a mud puddle, the excited crowd rushing 
pell-mell for the high fence. The puddle reached, the buffalo coolly laid 
down, in water up to hiseyes. The crowd gathered upon him again,—a 
rope was obtained,—his horns were fastened to it—an hundred willing 
hands pulled him forth, and two daring men mounted his back, and rode 
him out from the drink. 

It was very exciting to hear the exclamation— ‘Oh, what a hunt !”— 
“Oh, what a Buffalo !’—*Oh, what a humbug!”—as if hunting a wild 
buffalo, fresh from the plains of the great West (up at Columbus!) with 
six Indian Braves, mounted on the fierce chargers (from the drays of 
Pearl street!) were a humbug / Shocking bad taste, to thus depreciate 
the exciting ‘‘wild sports of the West !” 

The buffalo hunt being over, the Indians having, as soon as the animal 
took to the pond, made long strides also for the remote regions of the 
city,—the crowd dispersed, in the best good humor at the richness of the 
richest farce that ever a set of gudgeon killers started in this region,— 
one rollicking fellow-singing a kind of boatman’s song— 


“The Buffalo bull fell down the hill, 
Ho, ho, O, hio! 

If he hasn’t got up, he lies there still, 
Ho, ho, O, hio!” 

And we guess he does ! 

About dusk last evening a crowd of boys marched up Walnut street to 
Wood’s Museum, with the carcass of the Buffalo on a dray. Here they 
halted, where they rendered night hideous for an hour or two, with their 
menacing threats, and at one time it was thought that they would forci- 
bly take possession of the Museum, when the Mayor, Marshal, and po- 
lice officers interfered, and eventually put a stop to the riotous proceed- 


ing, by arresting five of the ring-leaders. Thus ended the humbug. 
Cincinnati Daily Enquirer, June 24. 





A Hopeless Man.—‘‘How are you, Trepid ? How do you feel, Mr. Tre- 
id ?” 
‘A great deal worse than I was, thank you ; most dead I’m obliged to 
you ; | am always worse than I was, and 1 don’t think 1 was ever any 
better, and for the future you may always know I am worse, without 
—s any questions, for questions will make me worse, if nothing else 
oes.” 
“‘Why, Mr. Trepid, what is the matter withfyou?” 
‘‘Nothing, I tell you, in particular, but a great deal is the matter with 
me in general ; but that’s the danger, because we don’t know what it is. 
That’s what kills people when they don’t know,it; that’s killing me. My 
grandfather died of it, and so willl. The doctors don’t know—they can't 
tell ; they say I’m well enough, when I’m bad eneugh—so there’s no help. 
I am going off some of these days, right after my grandfather, dying of 
yey a particular but of everything in general. That’s what finishes 
our folks.” 


Great Services of Mr. Webster.—The “Boston Post” says that at the 
recent dinner in Syracuse, Mr. Webster stated that his only connection 
with any State Government was a service of ten days in the Massachu- 
setts Legislature, in which, ‘“‘after much reflection,” he introduced the 
bill, now in the statute book, that trout shall not be caught in any other 
manner than with the ordinary hook and line. It was to prevent taking 
those beauties in nets, and the author of the act deserves the thanks of 
all true sportsmen. At the same table, Mr. Webster told how Gov. Gil- 





t, in sailing across, they should rub out the line. 


man, of New Hampshire, nominated him to be attorney general, but three 
| of the five councillors voted that he ‘‘was not competent.” 


‘ 





out seeing them you will hardly credit and can hardly appreciate the 
sharpness with which the vertical walls of this pit are moulded into ar- 
chitectural forms. At one point the outer diameter of the circle bound- 
ing it comes so close to one of the adjacent galleries, that the thin shell 
of interposed rock has been removed for a space two feet square, through 
which, as through a window, the observer may put his head and obtain 
an imperfect glimpse of the interior. You perceive that the loop-hole 
through which you look is midway between the ceiling and the first gal- 
lery below, and by a Bengal-light or other powerful illumination, a 
tolerable view is obtained of the vast proportions of this monolithic struc- 
ture, built without hands. 

I was provided with the means of producing the Drummond light, and 
with the guide, my assistant, and Mr. Mantell, we succeeded in making 
the perilous descent (where only by groping in the dark over profound 
chasms could we find a foothold) to a point some hundred feet below the 
opening above described. Here we erected the Drummond light, and by 
its aid obtained the first view of its lofty ceiling. The dome is of an 
irregular outline, in the main ovoidal, and from the ceiling hangs a great 
curtain of sculptured and vertically-grooved rock unsupported below, 
with the graceful outline and apparent lightness of actual drapery. A 
small stream of water falls from the top, which is broken into spray long 
before itreaches the bottom, and keeps the whole interior wet with its 
splashing. No gallery has been found which leads to the bottom of this 
most beautiful dome. We found other similar domes in which the pen- 
dent curtain just described had fallen, and portions of it but little re- 
moved from their original position, seemed poised to a second fall. 

Of the mysterious rivers, with their many-tongued echoes—the mounds 
of mud and drift which they annually heap up—the long miles of avenues 
which stretch away beyond them, rugged or smooth,—and of the vaulted 
ceilings, crystal grottoes and gypsum coronets which tempt the mineralo- 
gist to untiring exploration, I must say nothing, for I have already gone 
too far in trespassing so much upon your kindness. 





A Novel Mode of Sparrow Shooting.—Last Saturday afternoon two 
men of color, apparently Hindoos, and exceedingly well attired, were ob- 
served ‘killing time” by amusing themselves in ‘‘killing sparrows,” 
which acts they achieved in the following singular manner :— 

Having taken up their positionin Cumberland Haymarket, near the 
Regent’s-park, where the above birds are pretty numerous, they waited 
until the game settled on some spot within the reach of their projectile 
range, when, by applying a bamboo cane to their mouths, they dismissed 
a shot at the object of their aim, which, in five instances out of six, was 
sure to be attended with fatal effects. The pellets they made use of for 
the above purpose consisted of hard clay, resembling greatly boy’s mar- 
bles ; and it was truly astonishing to notice with what accuracy and 
precision these expert fowlers struck the birds at which they levelled 
their deadly tubes. When within fifteen paces of the object their aim 
proved unerring, and during the short interval of time they continued 
to exercise theirsporting pursuit they managed to secure nearly two 
dozen sparrows, which they consigned to a small basket, and walked out 
of the market, apparently highly gratified with the result of their remu- 
nerative adventure. London paper 9th ult. 


The Crystal Palace Beaten.—Dr. Duff, in his speech at the anniver- 
sary meeting of the Wesleyan Methodist Missionary Society in London, 
thus described one of the Heathen Temples of India: 

‘In Sheringham you have the hugest heathen temple that ¢an proba- 
bly be found from the North to the South pole. It is a square, each side 
being a mile in length, so that it is four miles round. Talk of your Urys- 
tal Palace! Why, as a man would put a penny in his pocket, you might 
put your Crystal Palace into the pocket of this huge pagoda. The walls 
are twenty-five feet high, and four or five feet thick, and in the centre of 
each wall rises a lofty tower. Entering the first square, you come to an- 
other, with a wall as high, and four more towers. Within that square 
there is another, and within that again another—crowded by thousands 
of Brahmins. The great hall for pilgrims is supported by a thousand 
pillars, each cut out of a single block of stone.” 


“4 Great Country.”—From the easternmost town in the United 
States, Eastport, Maine, via, the St. Lawrence, Buffalo, Cincinnati, St. 
Louis, and South Pass in the Rocky Mountains, to Astoria in Oregon, 
the distance, by the travelled rout, is 4,517 miles. From the Madawas- 
ka in Maine, by the Atlantic route, via. New York, Washington, New 
Orleans, and Galveston, to the mouth of the Rio Grande, 2,923. From 
New York to the head of Lake Superior, via. Detroit and Mackinac, is 
1,856 miles; thence down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico, is 
2,284. From Eastport, Maine, to the Bay of San Francisco, in California, 
via. Partland, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, St. Louis, Santa Fe, and the 
Colorado of the West, 3,644 miles. 

Savannah Republican 

The Real Perfume.—The Dayton (Ohio) “Gazette” thinks that if fif- 

teen thousand dollars’ worth of perfumery be sold in Cincinnati in a year, 





it is ‘‘scent somewhere else.” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Avavsta, Ga........ Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan, 12, 1852. 
Ouarieston,S C.... Washington Course, Jockey Club Annual Meeting, February, 1852 
Grorcetown, British Guiana, D’Urban Courre. Friday, Nov. 7. 
Inpursxverxce, Mo... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, second Wednesday, Oct. 8. 
Nasnvite, Tenn.... Trotting Meeting, Tuesday, July 9. 
New On.eans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, second Wednesday 
in Jan., 1852. 

Nasuvitte, Tenn.... Walnut Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Sept. 22. 

“ « .... Nashville Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Sept. 29. 
Sanatoca, N.Y...... Trotting Meeting, Thursday, July 17. 
Toronto, Canada..... Spring Meeting, Tuesday, July 8. 














On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
Protection of Game in Kentucky.—A meeting was lately held in 
Leuisville at the Godwin House, for the purpose of devising measures for 
the better protection of the game birds of the West, as it is feared that 
unless some stringent law is soon passed by the Legislature, that the 


game will be totally destroyed. We have not yet learned the result of 
the deliberations of the sportsmen who attended. 





The Great Chess Tournament.—The following paragraph is from a 
London paper of the 10th June :— 

This interesting contest, which is exciting an extraordinary sensation 
among the lovers of the game, is proceeding very satisfactory. Mr. Wil- 
liams has beaten his antagonist, Mr. Mucklow, out of the field, having 
won his four games without losing one, although the country player con- 
tested the palm vigorously, the games having lasted on an average eight 
hours each. The other players have contended on more equal terms. 
Herr Anderssen, of Berlin, has won three games of Herr Szen, of Pasth, 
losing two. Mr. Staunton has won two games of Herr Horwitz, and has 
lost two to the latter gentleman. The severest struggle is between Mr. 
Wyvill and Captain Kennedy, each of whom has won two games, while 
one has been drawn. They played again yesterday, but the game was not 
terminated when our informant left. 


Trotting at Saratoga.—Some liberal purses are offered by the Pro- 
prieter of the Saratoza Course, to come oft during July and August. See 
advertisement for particulars. 

Yacht Race.—We learn from a telegraphic dispatch in the N. Y. 
“Herald,” that the yacht Orion returned about ten o’clock in the morn- 
ing of the Ist inst. 9} minutes ahead of the Bianca, carrying off the purse 
of $2,500 pending upon the race to Reedy Island and back. This is just 
the reverse of the former race between these boats, and being totally 
unexpected, will cause a large amount of money pending to change 
hands. 


Challenge.—The following challenge appeared in the ‘‘Chronicle,” of 
Saint Johns,-New Brunswick, of the 6th June. It is pretty saucy inits 
tone, and we hope, for the honor and chivalry of our marine, that it will 
receive attention from the proper quarter :— 


Indiantown Boat Club—A Challenge to New York.—We, the un- 
dersigned, do hereby challenge any four men in the State of New York 
to row against us in a four-oared gig, built of wood, a distance of from 
six to ten miles, for the sum of from $1,000 to ¢4,000—the race to come 
off either in American or British waters, as may be agreed upon. 

[Signed] 8. C. Stevens, Isaac STEVENS. 
JOHN STEVENS, RicHARD PIDGEON. 

Saint Jouns, N. B., 6th June, 1851. 

We learn that the challenge above has already been accepted by four 
of our Whitehall men of this city. 

Yacht for Sale.—The sloop-rigged yacht Trifle is offered for sale 


for $900. She was built by Robert Fish, during the last season. [See 
adv. ] 


One Arms v. One Legs.—This amusing match was playedon Thurs- 
day and Friday, June 5th and 6th, on the Surrey Ground, Kennington 
Oval, between eleven pensioners of Greenwich College with one arm and 
eleven with one leg. ‘‘Bell’s Life in London” says :— 


On the first day the weather was very unfavorable, and the spectators 
far from numerous, the play being over about four o’clock. The vete- 
rans, however, determined not to be idle, and got up a running match for 
a small stake between three of them with one leg, which caused consi- 
derable merriment. The distance was about 200 yards. When at about 
100 yards, Brown fell in a very ludicrous manner, and was picked up by | 
the bystanders, Wiltshire going in a winner by about nine yards. On 
Friday the One Legs, who went in first, again appeared at the wickets, | 
and made up their score to53. The One arms followed, and at the close 
of the match the score stood thus :—One Legs 53 and 50—total 103 ; One 


TROTTING AND PACING ON THE UNION COURSE, L.I. 


WEDNESDAY, June 25, 1851—Purse $100, Mile heats, bes 
H. Jones’s bl. g. Black Jim pes 8, best 3 in 5, in harness. 


J. Whelpley’s b. g. a. RE Cae a ealeaedl ar Al aidan ; 3 F 
GC. Mama eR glean OM... os 3: shcihodiens. ss. .cc ce 2 dist 
Time, 2:444—2:46-2:50, ; 

SAME DAY—Pacing Match for $——., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness 
PB nn 0s. V signee ss this vepitndansenindsbekinbssiimaet Me aie oe 
PRT FUE cis a 00s: + 00:5 se etire aioe o iehig hire chee Uk He oilcvndik de ciibec6ca « 2¢@¢t1+383 

Time, 3:10—3:24—3:12—3:12—3:09, 

MONDAY, June 30—Match for $250, Mile heats. best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Charles Hood’s (Joseph Rocheleaw’s) br. c. Cardinal...................... _ 
Gem, epeeaia MEG. Bee. 50.0) 06 iss enass dese done sons dnce css sconce 883 


Time, 2:45—not reported—2:54. 

Another ‘‘soft snap” for the Cardinal. He has never lost a race, when 
in any condition ; and wins without a struggle. It would be well for 
breeders to notice the performances of this most promising young stal- 
jlion. He may possibly stand for mares, another season. His size, color, 
bone, and muscle, are perfect. His speed speaks for itself. 

The reputation of the black gelding and of his ‘‘party,” gave him the 
call in the betting. Many bets were made at ten to eight, but at the start 
ten to six was freely offered. The scoring of the Cardinal did not please 
his backers among the crowd, and they were disposed to persuade his 
owner to forfeit. The old turfman, however, knew his ewn property 
best, as the result proved. 

First heat—After two false starts, the word was given—Cardinal on 
the outside. He took the pole on the turn, and was never lapped, coming 
home on a gait too slow for a “blanket sweat.” When we take in con- 
nection with this the heat of the day and the condition of the track, we 
consider the time equal to an ordinary trot of 2:40. 

For the second and third heats, there were many false starts. In each, 
however, the Cardinal treated the matter like business, and Nelson’s colt 
like amusement. They were hardly as fast as the stallion’s daily exer- 


cise. 

SAME DAY—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Be ee A ere ee ry ee ere ees > 2% 
CT TT OE PT rr 222 


pr Sr er ee ee ere eee 
Time, 2:39) —2:384—2:38. 

Fanny, Trojan, and Susan, were entered for this purse, but did not 
start. Vermont’s debut at Philadelphia, last year, was enough to 
frighten anything that couldn t “fly.” Yet the friends of Wheelan’s horse 
were vainly offering 8 to 10 when they came up for the word. During 
the first and second heats Vermont made a waiting race, and challenged 
only on the home stretch. In the third heat they were locked to the 
half-mile. Thence to the draw-gate, Shackleback led, and was but 
slightly beaten at the stand. In every heat the struggle on the straight 
side was most exciting. Each horse made butone break in the race. 

The proprietors of the ‘‘Union” give every encouragement to trotting 
horses, and use their utmost exertions to please lovers of the sport, 





TROTTING AND RACING AT LOUISVILLE. 
Lovuisvit_e (Ky.), June 23rd, 1851. 

Dear *‘ Spirit.”’—In consequence of sickness at home I have not been 
able to send you a report of our trotting and pacing races. I must pre- 
mise by saying that on the first day (Wednesday) there was a large and 
most respectable number of people in attendance, who seemed to take 
great interest in the coming sport. I here annex a summary, viz. :— 
WEDNESDAY, June 11, 1851—Match for $500 a side, Mile heats, in harness. New 


York rules. 
WW. Peaody’e DA. Babe oink oe 0 6:65:50 cee ns te caidsecorescsiessmceces cadens rec'd forfeit. 
Re, Comin es GR. O.. Be BO oe ois 0000.00.04 tse 00 cbcitiecew anne case aes cenees paid forfeit. 


To satisfy persons that a heat would have been done under 2:55, War- 
ren gave the Baby a spin of asingle mile, and came home easily in 2:553, 
without a break. 

Same Day—Proprietor’s purse of $50, mile heats, in harness, best 3 in 
5. C. W. Kennedy’s Kitty Brown; Dr. Herr’s Joe Lancaster; and A. 
Conklin’s Veto, showed for the purse. Joe Lancaster favorite at 2 to 1. 

First Heat—Good start. I could not see them on the first turn, but on 
the rise of the hill Lancaster was leading, Kitty second, Veto well up; 
at the big gate near the half mile post, it seemed all day with Kitty and 
Veto—both ‘‘dung-hills”’—bets now 3 tol. ‘Look at Kitty!” shouted 
a dozen voices; they make the turn at the quarter stretch, Kitty’s head 
| to Joe’s wheels; she made a most beautiful brush down the quarter, 
/and came home a gallant winner by a length anda half, Veto barely 

saving his distance. Kitty showed herself a good one, as she was out of 
her distance at the half mile post. 

Second Heat—Joe Lancaster the favorite 65 to 30, admitted the mare the 
fastest, but game and bottom must tell—betting brisk—start not as good 
as the first, still no complaint ; they rise the hill, Joe on the lead, Kitty 
and Veto the same as first heat; here the mare went up to Veto and 
broke, Veto going steady ; at the 3rd quarter Joe broke, the mare close 
up; on getting alongside she broke, Veto struggling hard for his distance ; 
on making the last quarter Joe entered with the lead and kept it to the 
stand, winning by a length—Veto badly distanced. 

Third Heat—Joe still the favorite. This heat about the same as the 
first to the gate, the mare out of her distance ; here Kennedy bolstered 
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| Conklin’s horse acting badly. Time, 3:03. d do to wig. 
THURSDAY, June 12—Sweepstak 
hates pstakes of four subs. at $250 each, h. ft., Mile heat 
W. Peabedy’s bl. g. Infant................ 7 
C. W. Kennedy’s ch. g. ne Rat tore 209% 9086 0000 wan, 2 1 1 
M, CORREO, & PU .. 6 60 inns s nus ce . 33 
Time, 3:04-3:00) 3:08. PPO OR CO cone cee, 3 3 di 


On Friday it was expected the proprietor would 
teams, two mile heats, as there were three teams ready to enter 
Saturday a purse for tandem teams, also a purse for horses th 
had won money, but the proprietor “crawfished . 
whole community. Mr. J. B. Thomas, the owner, got possession op x 
turday last. Mr. Thomas is a gentleman of sterling integrity ang > 
and his name alone wil! give ‘‘Oakland” her once proud position, _ 

Yours truly, Lovrsviny, 

P. S.—Mr. Thomas having got possession of the Course and house ;: 
his intention to revive racing. It is understood Mr. Ten Brorcx “ms 
have the Course, and Mr. E. V. Gopwin the Oakland House, 


give purses for dour}, 


» 8nd OR 
* and disguste the 


: Which yj 
be a capital arrangement for all parties. R. J. Warp, Esq., the “te 
president, and almost all the members of the old Jockey Club, are im 


ious for it, besides a host of persons who have settled here since 
Thomas informed me that Mr. Buford was at the Galt House on f;; 
and said he would do anything to have racing revived in Louis 
Messrs. Murphy & Co., of Bardstown, have commenced again, 


Mr 
day, 


Ville 





They more than deserve all the patronage that can be bestowed upon them. | 


Brengman, Mr. Anderson, and Mr. Hikes, of this county, wil] cane 
| suit. 


chet ' 
! SHREVEPORT (LA.) RACES. 
LECOMTE COURSE. 

Friday, May 30.—The entries for this day, best three in fiye mai] 
heats, were three in number, but Messrs. Bostwick & Boarman havine 
withdrawn their gr. c. Bob Green, the race was between Hiddlestone ; m 
Mike. They appeared well-matched, the powerful muscles and clea 
limbs of the brown, comparing well with the fine developments of Hiddle. 
stone, while the fiery glance of his eye, and the bounding, elastic gait of 
Mike, contrasted admirably with the quiet, sleepy, s/oomy bearing f 
the chesnut. Hiddlestone was the favorite, although bets were freely i 
fered on Mike’s winning the first heat; the knowing ones deeming ‘ths; 
Mike could not bottom it with Hiddlestone through the heavy, deep al 
of the track in the succeeding miles. At the hour, the drum tapped, ani 
with a long, dashing gate, the good steeds sped away, Hiddlestone leadiny 
the first half mile, when the brown brushed up, and disappeared first je. 
hind the hill at the back of the track. Now was the time when the bet. 
tors would fain have ‘‘piled up” on the result of the tirst heat—but they 
had scarce time to draw their money before the horses darkened the fj, 
end of the home stretch, neck and neck, sweeping downward to the goa) 
Their metal was but awakened—the estro of the race just coming over 
them, when they glanced past the Judges’ stand, Hiddlestone about q 
length ahead—time, 2:01. 

The two succeeding heats were contested from goal to goal, each horse 

struggling hard for the mastery. Indeed, we have never seen a race bet. 
ter battled for from beginning to end, and it was with loud huzzas thy; 
the brown was declared winner of both in 1:54 and 1:54, respectively, 
_ Fourth heat—The utmost uncertainty now seemed to baffle the kuoy. 
ing ones, already put out of their calculations by the gallant spirit ani 
unexpected bottom of Mike; and the greatest fluctuation of opinion seen. 
ed to prevail among the spectators. Hedging was resorted to by the back. 
ers of both horses, while the few desperate only, doubled their stakes up. 
on their favorite. But ‘‘time and tide wait for no man,” as ouroil 
school. day copy- book had it, and, while doubtful, wavering conclusions 
were formed, the minutes had lapsed, and into the fourth mile plungel 
the eager, mettled horses—both down to their work now, and pressing 
hotly through the glowing sunshine, which played and quivered in du. 
cing eddies over the sandy track. But the heated race was only dreamed 
of by the contending nags as adown the last reach of the mile they came 
thundering, like emboldened spirits of the Tempest, onward to the stand 
“Gods! what a speed!” ‘Forward, Hiddlestone!” ‘‘On, Mike, on!” 
hoarsely shouted the bystanders, as nearer aud faster they rushed, until 
with wild, maddening leaps and lightning velocity they swept past the 
goal. Hiddlestone’s heat in 1:53. 

Fifth heat—It was remarked how little either of the horses appeared 
wearied at their entrance into the last stretch, and many wise things 
were uttered in the crowd about good blood, and breeding—in point of 
fact, anything like democratic republicanism was denied to exist in this 
equine race. But as the first quarter of the mile flew from under the 
fleet-footed aristocrats of the turf, the spirit of excitement came 01 
apace, and as far as the eye could behold the struggle, cheer upon cheer 
went forth to animate their prowess to deeds of still ‘‘nobler emprise.” 
And well did they answer to the summons, as they shivered out their last 
energy in the killing race, and yielded themselves fully to the now mal 
contest. See them entering upon the last stretch, both ahead, for no eyt 
may tell Brown from Chesnut now, as they flash like gleaming shatows 
along the course! Nearer and nearer is their approach, and every ¢J? 
is strained, every nerve quivering to its last tension, among the excited 
spectators ; while the deep hush prevails which marks the intense }% 
sion of men, or the coming of the stormy war of the elements. (ur 0¥l 
vision grew dim as now, scarce over a hundred yards from the stand. ve 
saw the rider’s whips playing, and knew, by the fierce, instantanedv’ 
leaps of the contending animals, that the spur-rowel was piercing ma: 
deningly their weltering sides. But one second we saw not, and thet 
loud and long—echoing far through the summer forest—there weat forti 
the wild shout which proclaimed the contest over, the victory won. |! 
seemed premature, however, for, as we glanced around, an expressi0l of 
pain seemed resting on every countenance, and the silence of the julg® 











Arms 52 and 51—total 103 ; One Arms 52 and 51—total 103 ; thus mak- 
The weather was more favorable and the ground was 


ing it a tie game. 
mumerously attended. 


CENTREVILLE COURSE, L. I. 

THURSDAY, June 26. 1851—Match for $400, Mile heats. 
C. Bartine’s b. g. Jim Kelly (wagon) 
H. Jones’s b. g. 


acd set enbte ve ea thas be5e 2660 00d 000% 008 8005 60:0: 
Time, 3:08—3:07. 

SAME DAY—Match for $200, Mile heats, best 3in 5, in harness. 
EE STD 5 os ares Gi Sink HES ITCSA AC do Salnds vith iveed ctve svcules es 
Sb ew ns +arkunebotaip site dcbeabbbii lems dieinmoniniin pao dnn shes 

Time, 3:01—3:03—2:59—3:02—3:00. 





™ bo 


her up; she went like a top, nearly caught the horse at the head of the 
_gtretch, locked him half way down; at the distance pole the mare made 
a skip (some chap closing his umbrella in her face) but immediately came 
‘to work, and was going finely, when within twenty yards of the stand 
Joe broke and ran over the score, and the mare trotted. The Judges 
1 | deemed it the mare’s heat, whereupon Dr. Herr withdrew his horse, not 
2 | being satisfied with the decision. The losers on Joe declaring it was not 
| according to the Rules, as Dr. Herr did his best to get him to a trot be- 


1; fore he crossed the score. Summary :— 
2 | SAME DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $50, ent. ten per cent., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 


ness. 

MONDAY, June 30—Match for $500, Half mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. C. W. Kennedy’s bl. m. Kitty Brown.... .....-ee cece ceee cree seer ceeeerees ee 
Ch. g. Robin (to a sulkey).........0..cceccsee esse cscecees cece cece cess neenees 1 1) Dr Herr’s b. bh. Joe Lancaster... 2.0.05 cece ceee cee cecnee cers sees eeceeeaes 21 dr 
Mr. Sandford’s ch. g. (to a skeietom Wagon) ........ 0... 6.26 cee cence eens eeee es 2 2 2/ A. Comklin’s gr. b. Veto........ sees cese seen scen cree sceeereeeees tess ceces 3 dist. 

Time, 1:21—1:214—1:25. Time, 3:04—3:014—2:56. 

SAME DAY—Purse 30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. —_— 
> Le ereryegie- ie I a acta wnk th oe $h0-cltmn-e. cena canteens ones e069 cous 3 2A SECOND DAY. 

» EOE OE POO BO eo ooo. 00s cece voce cnce cone cece ceeseers sees gee 322 2 : ‘ : * 

Gr. h. John Budd... rig a he ADA OEP! MERE 1 4 4 8| Sweepstakes for trotting horses, $250 entrance, half forfeit, mile heats, 
C, Wathhe ath, mh. Baty Pathe... 5 icici ised cccddsccctcd scree cece cececces 5 3 Bari; in’ . Peabody’ 
GCieewsc.o. Mea. i ar. | ia harness, brought to the stand A. Conklin’s Pete, W. Peabody’s Infant, 


Time, 2:51} —-2:52-2:50-2:52, 
' TROTTING AT BUFFALO, N.Y. - 
The following report is compiled from the Buffalo ‘‘Courier” :— 


WEDNESDAY, June 4, 1851—P i i i 
Geo. Metzger’s b. g. Pinkeye rma eee 


a dy ~ SRR a ae eeapeepecnra 21 
Black OS Ser Res Pes CO ee eeeecccer cece ceseceeeeses cece cesee® di t. 
O. Dimick’s bi.’g. Mink..10 1.007700 = 


F. J. Nodine’s b. g. George Wack for $500 a side, Mile heats, best 3in 5, in harness. 


or 
O00 eee teen ce 
ihe ee ee ee 


John Case’s bl. m. Squaw 
Time not stated, 
TUESDAY, June 24—Purse $100, for horses t 
5, in harness. 
J. EP, EO -  BOPO ince recesses cca cote en. 
Geom Te Ch og Get 5.586 ren teens 


H. h Benet B. Pee. i. pc5e0h 4000 6 osc oe be heard some distance, if the folks hadn’t very bad colds ; the Rat breaks 


THURSDAY, June 26—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 
O. W. Dimick’s b. g. Jack Rossiter..............0.... 
D. Teliman’s b. h. St. Lawrence. .....0...see0-ecsecveses sess cece, 


Th Time, 2:37} —2:32—2:33. : 
€ weather was beautiful, and the track in capital conditi 
horses showed well, and went at their work with a will, eee 


3 in 5, in harness 


brother to Baby, and C. W. Kennedy’s Red Rat; Dr. Herr’s Joe Godwin 
paying forfeit. Infant was the favorite at 2 to 1—most of the betting was 
doue in pools—although I heard some bets at about 3 tol. Great confi- 
dence was put in Peabody’s superior management, as he gets all out the 
horse can stand up to. The Infant had a suspicious ankle, or betting 


1 1 
2 2! would have been high, but to the start. 


ee MONE EEL 06s vile CU bU bbCh amen Bik le de dist. 


hat never wona purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 


First Heat—Red Rat went off with the lead, Infant breaking badly, and 
Pete not quite in good humor—wouldn’t go—Kennedy winning the heat 
handsomely, without a break, in 3:004. 

Second Heat—Betting shy on both sides, as Pete was not considered in. 
This heat consisted of ‘‘ups and downs,” until entering quarter stretch ; 
Pete out of his distance half mile from home—Infant a slight lead of the 
Rat half way down the lap. Peabody talking to Infant loud enough to 


at the distance, Infant winning by two lengths. Whew! such a shout as 
then went up, shook the Judges’ stand, and I am told ( but do not vouch 


11 
2 21 for it) that Morse’s telegraph wires to Frankfort were at that time in 


The 
It was a wor- 


operation, the electric fluid caught the shock; Grey Eagle’s groom was 
leading him through Frankfort—the ‘‘Bagle” had heard that voice be- 


thy match, and desperately contended to the end. All things considered, | fore, he broke his bridle, snorted, and started off at a 7:30 lick—was 


it is admitted to be the best trotting-match ever known in Western New 


Jack 
; tring 
and to some purpose, as the time telis, on both 


York, and created the greatest excitement among the spectators. 


ossiter has the honors, winning in three straight heats, und 
which was used freely, : : Prey Agee 


horses, St. Lawrence coming in on a lap. 


FRIDAY, June 27—Ppurse 3 
O. W. Dimick’s b g. it fot mile heats, in harness. 
D. Tallman’s b. b. St, Lawrens 


dee ee eee ee ee ee 


hitter eee ee ee ee 


tound atshie quarters waiting for a saddle and rider. I would here re- 
mark that Conklin with Pete in this heat managed his horse with con- 
summate skill, although, as stated before, he was out of distance at the 
half mile post—he was right up in the ruck atthe outcome. Time, 
: gon Heat—Everybody’s race, as the last brush of Pete had given the 
fielders some hope, and the Rat was not beaten as yet. They got off well, 











was ominous of we knew not what. ‘Weights all right,” said the weg” 
er of the riders. ‘*‘Time, 2:02,” exclaimed the urbane and gentlemanly Dr 
and Mr. ——, and yet the purse hung aloft as at the commencem*™! 
of the race, and no decision from the stand announced its winner. 5io¥ 
ly did the judges descend, and sadly, it seemed, they withdrew in the di- 


rection of the distance stand, closely consulting the meanwhile, and = 
fully and regretfully glancing upon the last tracks imprinted by the Uy: 


‘ing horses. 
heads in grave deliberation. 


been a righteous one. 


catch weights, Mile heats. 


Some one called out ‘‘Foul riding,” but yet they shook thei! 


The moments before so swift, now grew” 


A. P. Starring’s Sémom .........cccccccccccserccesseesscecccssnec sees cree te! 
M. W. Goff’s (Bostwick & Boarman’s) gr. g. Bob Green, 
Reel, S yr8....cccccccescce cece cccc cece vccsccccsece oe 
Time not stated. 


entered by A. ! d 
We have been informe 


eee eee ee eee eee ee ee 








pected. 





to weary hours, so slow seemed their lingering lapse to the impatic 
chafing of the doubtful spectators. At last the agony was to be terms 
ted: as again they ascended the steps to announce tho decision—* Mist 
distanced, by reason of unintentional and accidental foul riding - 
cheer greeted their award, but a solemn stillness reigned around, U2" 
Mr. Small desired to appeal from the decision of the Judges to the Jockey 
Club ; the appeal was granted, and the sports of the day closed. . 
The Jockey Club assembled at their place of meeting at *l” 
o’clock on Friday night, and the evidence having been produced before 
the members, the appeal of Mr. Small was decided against him, asd “ 
decision of the Judges sustained, with no dissenting voice. 
appeared satisfied that there had been foul riding, b 
wholly unavoidable and purely accidental. 
ing in no possible manner censurable for its occurrence. have 
decision of the Club, at any rate, and it is generally conceded to > 


” 


Every 02 


ut that it had been 
1] and his rider >& 


Such was the 


. ‘ ich 
Saturday, May 31.—We did not attend the race on Saturday, whi 
was one of mile heats, free for everything, with catch-weights. + a 

fortunate occurrence of Friday seemed to have dampened the racité 
dor, and only two horses were entered : Simon, 
ing, and Bob Green, for the Saturday’s purse. ha vious 
that the race was well contested, but the want of training, and pr¢ 
work, told against Bob, and Simon took the two heats successively. - 
so closed the Spring Races over Lecomte Course. Summary :-— 
FRIDAY, May 30, 1851—Proprietor’s Purse $160, for beaten horses, ward! 
ded, for all ages. 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and 4! 
124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
A. P. Starring’s (I. J. Wells’s) ch. h. Hiddlestone, by Imp. Trustee, 
dam by Bullock’s Mucklejobn, 5 yrs 
A. W. Small’s br. g. Mike, by lago, dam by Imp. Glencoe, 3 yrs...., -- 
. Time, 2:01—1 :54—1:54—1:53—2:02. 
Mike distanced in the last heat for unintentional foul riding. -_ 
SATURDAY, May 31—Jockey Club Purse $150, ent 10 per cent., added, for 4 
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Sale of Trotting Horses.—At the auction sale on the 234 ult., of 
late D. Bryan’s effects, Peanuts was purchased by R. Re 
of New York ; Philadelphia Sal and the Black Horse, 
men from New York. The Gray Colt was sold at 
to the auction. Lady Suffolk was not sold, as she 
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aid RACING AT MOBILE, Ala, 

e 3, 1851—Sweepstakes of four subs. at $50 each, One mile. 

TUESDAY serena, by gees one: spembegenssserierssmroeerinssishs bee Oraae . 

1 Sort ystin’s gt te ter Se PIE Fads Tags tgs drgudairenscriatition 0 | 
D 7] Young, by Imp. cee soa ciated. 10s 0.0.0. 60.0 90.0.6.0199 006+ 6¢ 2052 oem 





eT toy Mane alo: sev ex ae 1 
TU BSD: Saranac. by MeOG06 20.00 00 0060 0000 odie tore cseic cece secccccs cece sccscces 
1 seat’: Dever h. Argo. bY Othello... esesrereeeseeeeee aes case sane sese cess 0 
0W is ch, b. Reuben — on Agog ig. 44 nGebineinnxe sak qnhonenensanndaea sail . 
yoes's © | PORSRUNG foc dis oS ac oh ass sag ttpc specs cece gees sbae seer es 
5 Mert Young, by !mP erTime not stated. 
= h for $500 a side, Six hundred yards. | 
pepAY. June 19 Matec , 
THURS V daranse, WY Med00.... .ceereee rene overuse cers eseceneeases ceases 03 
ott's ©: ih GPL LE LOLOL LLL ES OE ee Oe 
1S Boriee, of Arkans Time not stated. | 
TROTTING AT MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN, | 
COLD SPRING COURSE. 
, > June 19, 1851—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. | 
HURSDAT Wisconsin Junior .... cee cece cece cece cscs cece ccescees 1 S283 
r ee iJock’s bl. g. Black MAIN, ., < -csleldMibiniee dits-aisepietinnd mane whee aabaenet 21 
saiegted: &. Melty DAB ..20 000s o0erceorereess eres sonenere soveces 3 3 
yh h’s cb. g- Serve-them-all-alike..........++- ete teens eeee ee enee cece 4 4 dist. 
jenn Bush Time, 3:43—3:30—0:00—3:28.—Track very heavy. 
por the first beat Wisconsin took the pole, and after one bad start, 


ey got off Betsey leading and Serve-them-all-alike breaking up badly 
they O°". 


de the gate. From this Wisconsin opened a gap, but was gra- 
Sopot po by Black Hawk, which lapped him just as he took 
du 
r in 3:48. 
ibe sae heat Black Hawk led, the first quarter mile, when the sorrel 
me him. As they came in sight on the last quarter, they were neck 
a ck, when the sorrel again led out, but lost the heat by breaking 


ae inside of the distance, taken by Black Hawk in 3:30. 
Iahe third heat was but slimly contested. After several ineffectual | 


up badly, when Wisconsin took the 
ck, and made considerable gap, distancing all but Black Hawk. 
Mthe Fourth heat was taken by Wisconsin in 38:28. 
The track was very heavy, owing to recent rains, and the time was con- 
sidered fair, under the circumstances. 
RIDAY, June 20—Purse $40, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


tarts, they got off, but all broke 


F . Ay - > » 
occas PECROE'S OT. Z- LUBET o.00,0: 0000 0406 s0.09 conn cesiene te eeeoniscgn doo eree 3221 
Jane apoint’s gr. m. Fanny Jenks ......ccceccccescccrccccccesccvccsees 1 3 1 dist 
Br g. Rock River....-.+0.sessees cee sererers eres seceseeserenccecares es 2 1 dist. 
ur, Dodge’s ch. m, Lady Randolph pudbtbadl bbb Pastatee edited b+ dclesdarsiwe we 4 dist 


Time, 3:04—3:01—3:04—3:08. 

Tiger led off, making considerable gap, which was gradually shut up, 
by Rock River, Fanny following fast after. On the back stretch, Fanny 
took the lead in fine style, and came home some 10 yards ahead of Rock 

iver, in 3:04. 
el heat—Tiger again led off, with Fanny behind ; Rock River flew up 
badly on the first quarter, but took to his work again, passed Fanny and 
lapped Tiger till the last quarter, passed him on the score, and took the 
heat in 8:01, distancing Lady Randolph. 

8d heat—The three ran afoul just outside the gate, and broke up bad- 
ly. Fanny got down first, but was followed hard by Tiger, Rock River 
trailing. Ou the third quarter, they all got up again, and Fanny led 
on the last quarter, taking the heat in 3:04, distancing Rock River. 

4th heat—Fanny led, making a wide gap on the first quarter, but was 
gradually closed upon by Tiger, who lapped her the entire distance, 
with afew skips, and making the best match of the season. Tiger, how- 
ever, broke again inside the gate, and came in behind, but for a violation 
of the rules, Fanny was declared distanced, and Tiger won the heat in 3:08. 

Milwaukee Commercial Advertiser. 


THE LATE MATCH IN ENGLAND. 


Wasnineton City, June 23, 1851. 
Dear Sir—The reports of the late great match race in England, which 
have appeared in your paper, leave the merits of that contest, if it had 
any merit at all, rather in obscurity. If time is a real test of speed, 
surely 3:55 presents nothing to excite either wonder or admiration. It 
Would, perhaps, be presumption to question the racing capabilities of The 
Flying Dutchman and Voltigeur. They both had surprising success in 





Cricketers’ Chronicle. ° 


ST, GEORGE'S CLUB AND GROUND », NEW YORK CLUB. 


The play began on Wednesday, 26th June, at 11 o’clock. The St. 
George's having won the toss, put themselves in, and after an innings of 

three hours, obtained the handsome score of 135. Their batting was ge- 
-nerally very good, but Wright shone conspicuously among them. 
On the part of the New York Club, the innings lasted three hours and 
bs half, during which time Sharpe and James displayed a great deal of 
scientific batting. The score reached 149, thus leading the St. George’s 


by 14 runs. 


In the second innings of the St. George’s, 63 were scored with the loss 
of one wicket only, when sun-down was called, and on the following day 


the amount of the runs made was 104. 


1 1 The New York Club then took the bat, and the first three wickets went 
dist, | down in the first over, from Comery, without a run. From that time, 
however, things began to mend, and after another display from James, 
who again brought out his bat, the New York Club were put out for 86 


runs. 


ing is the score :— 


This match was well contested throughout. 
George’s have, of course, improved their bowling, by adding Comery to 
their number, and the New York Club have greatly improved in their 
batting. Would that as much could be said of the fielding; but well 


worthy of remark was the good bowling and untiring energy of Cuyp, 
who, without a change, never flagged during the two days. 


Since last year, the St. 


The follow- 








their previous performances, and I am not aware that anybody question- 
ed their claims to consideration as the best horses of their day. But 
how are we to account for their slow time in their final race? They 
were both in fine condition, both ridden by consummate jockies, without 
any unfavorable circumstances to contend with, as to track or weather. 
If English and American miles and minutes and seconds are the same, 
as to distance and duration, it is impossible to discover any excellence in 
that performance. I take it for granted that first-rate American per- 
frmers have greatly excelled the late English feat, and that many of our 
tportsmen would be glad enough to bet their money to a heavy amount 
that two American nags can be produced, within a reasonable period, of 
the same weights and like ages, that will go two miles in 3:45. There 
arenow the names of at least fifty nags recorded in the ‘Spirit of the 
Times,” and who were identified with the American Turf within the last 
fifteen years, that could have carried the English weights for age, two 
miles, in 3:45. 

You stated, two years ago, that any amount of money would be laid 
that nags could be had to run two miles on Long Island in 3:40! I would 
again, however, modestly state my own doubts as to the success of such 
im engagement. We have had nags that were perhaps equal to it, but I 
regard it as a very unsafe thing to place full reliance upon those tracks 
and watches where such achievements have been claimed. I suppose 


Miller was very good. 


and two fours. 
twos. 


was excellent. 





American Turfmen would agree very generally that Boston, Fashion, 
Mingo, Wagner, and many others of high repute, would have made their 
'¥0 miles, under English weights, in 8:45. But how does this tally with 
the result of the late race, which was run by two of the best nags that 
have been on the English Turf for twenty years? 

Weight tells terribly upon delicate fleet nags, but I have never yielded 
inything to the idea that horses of the power of those above named, 
Would be essentially retarded in a spin of two miles by the addition of 
five or six pounds, or even a greater weight. 

Alternate annual matches between England and the United States 
Would go farther to revive and perpetuate racing in our country, than 
‘ny other plan that could possibly be adopted. Such contests could be 
regulated on the most liberal principles, and they could be made to sub- 
terve the best interests of the Turf. 

leit not practicable for the editor of the “Spirit,” aided by his friends 
of the South and West, to get up some such reviving enterprise, and 
make the people happy. é 

As “Observer” took so much interest in the late great match, and as 

. has been in England heretofore, he would oblige many of his friends, 
Y giving them, through the ‘Spirit,’ his views of the merits of that 
ene and explain why such slow time was made, From ‘Bell’s 
od Account, it is not “‘clear as mud” that it was a ‘‘go along” race, 
‘ah me it exactly appear that Voltigeur, who was so long in the lead, 

*d for the Dutchman, but the latter was plainly in no hurry. Un- 
_ they harmonised upon a “‘brush,” Voltigeur did not certainly force 
fi nang enough all the while, but allowed himself to be run over at the 

uish by hig “frothy” adversary. 
Piece, he has certainly gréatly declined, or was out of “fix.” 
mee after all, that good management has as much to do with the 
iin Ms po race as the speed of a horse. But the best judges are some- 
when ly at fault. Isaw Col. Wm. R. Jounson threw away a race, 
ae ame have had it “open and shut.” It was in May, 1837, when 
tome on talanta against Cippus and Prince George. The Prince was 
Band, at nd say track, and had beaten that mare the fall before, in the 
onda te arlbro’, Somebody had told the Colonel that Prince George 
ippus ¢ i away the firet heat, and wait for Atalanta in the next two. 
ippus wes the first heat in a gallop, and Col. Johnson determined to let 
easy thi ontend with the Prince for the second heat, and then make an 
mahehe a " third apd fourth—consequently, he laid his mare an 
ing that yards in the rear for three miles and two-thirds, and then find- 
ines Cippus would win with ease, he called upon his rider to let the 
Was the and she reached Cippus’ tail as he crossed the score. The fact 
Lip,» At#lanta could have won both heats without the shake of a 


} 
D. P. 


' nett. 


_ against. 


| It resulted in a very one-sided manner, the Gentlemen, in their second 
only scoring 44, Lord Guernsey alone getting into the double 
The Players were thus victorious in the first innings by 49 runs. 


innings, 
figures. 


Mortlock and Probjoy were the umpires. Score :— 
PLAYERS. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 
J. Caesar, b. Miller......+. ee Nee eer 8 
F. Casar, b. Reeves.....+-.00+ 2 b. Hammersley .......++-ee0+: 1 
Sherman, b. Reeves ....--eeee. 5 c. Marshall, b. Lord Burghley. 8 
W. Mortlock, c. Wood, b. Reeves 0 c. Burnett, b. Watney......... 71 
Harwood, b. Reeves....sseeeee 16 st. Woed, b. Reeves.......++- . 138 
| Brockwell,'c. Burnett, b. Miller 86 rum Out ....ceeseeeeeseceeeees 31 
Heath, c. Miller, b. Hammers- 
ley cccccccccces oeccece cooes 29 Bb. Reeves ...cccovccccccesceee 20 
| Lockyer, b. Reeves......++: ... 11 oc. Hammersley, b. Miller...... 14 
Langston, b. and c. Reeves ...+ 5 MOt OUt ssesecsseceereereees -- 16 
Plank, not out....ccsecceseees 4 db. Reeves ... wesseeee bie waives 3 
Taylor, b. Reeves.......+++++- 0 b. Lord Burghley...........+. 6 
BPE cccccccccccocespecee D cococccvccesse cesseccseccoeses, © 
Leg byes........ opekue sas D  pcnpecasadeds sames+apegaenes 0 
WE Is 6c we vceexacoese . nihaonwe ebeeeeqmenne ° 8 
Be ec cusaneeeeasassh4 2 sre neebeeeenegee ans aseee ot 
“eee Oss te: itis, SER AS ee lee hI pee 
| GENTLEMEN. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS, 
6 c. Brockwell, b. Harwood....., 4 
| F. Miller, Esq., c. Lockyer, b. 
Sherman..... ncatiin qacenetee > os Se CUE cic 6000 cone viene’ a | 
Lord Burghley, c. Heath, b. 
BINGE. « crapnsicessss scenes st. Lockyer, b. Harwood....... 1 
| Lord Guernsey, c. F, Cesar, b. 
| er mes 2 fe 
_A. Marshall, Esq., b. Brockwell 11 rum OUt....+++-eseees ecscees 4 
|G. Reeves, Esq., c. Brockwell, b. 
GREE 0 in oni ncecectactweni ty MA MOUE $ocenreebdaddeswen: if 
W. Hammersley, Esq., b. Brock- 
| a eeeeee eeseeeeee 14 b. Harwood CeCe eee eeseeeeese 8 
J. Wood, Esq., not out.....s06 7 TUM OUbsececessecseresseceeee 6 
J. Watney, Esq.,b. Sherman... 3 b. F. Caesar ...seeseseseseeeee 0 
G. R. Burnett, st. Lockyer, b. 
Sherman..... eeoceceeseesese 2 NOt OUb. ccecececesesesccssaces 1 
I. Atfield, Esq., absent ........ © ¢. Heath, b. F.Cesar.......... 0 
DIED. cvrcicacvecessvcscce 1 sees eee eee Cees eeeseeeeeete 0 
Leg Dethackocecent este 1 seeeeeeeseees Ceeeesesasesesere 1 
p OE ee 0 SCSSCHHSSHHEESSHR CH eeseeeraseseeeee 4 
i <..seuuceeeuumeelae 54 eeeeeeeeeseee eee eaeseeaeeeeeeee 44 








If Voltigeur did his best to force the Hon. R. Grimston, b. Sherman. 


fours, three threes, and four twos. 
lent play, comprising two threes and seven twos. 
the total score amounted to 147. 


From “Bell’s Life in London,” June 1. 

GENTLEMEN OF THE SURREY CLUB wv, ELEVEN PLAYERS OF SURREY, 
At the Surrey Ground, Kennington Oval, on Thursday last, the above 
match was cemmenced, the weather being very fine, the ground in good 
order, and a good sprinkling of spectators. 
the wickets, J. and F. Cwsar being the representatives ; the former played 
admirably for 24, which included four threes and three twos. 
also did good service, and marked 16 very neatly. Brockwell played, as 
usual, in a skilful manner, and ran up a score of 36, in which were two 
Heath contributed 29 by some excel- 
Lockyer added 11, and 
The bowling of Mr. Reeves and Mr. 


ST. GEORGE. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 
R. Waller, b. Cuyp ....c.cceee 2 b. Marsh........ TITTT TITTY s © 
W. Comery, b. Cuyp........... 7 +o. Sharp, b. Cuyp.....-.seeee. 13 
E. Waller,c. Marsh, b. Cuyp.. 7 b. Marsh....cccsccccccccccess 3 
8S. Wright, b. Cuyp.........0.. 43 b. Marsh....... cececceee oseee BC 
J. Walker, b. Cuyp......cccces O Db. Cayp.ccccccccccceeee Jocese 27 
E. Blackburn, b. Sutton....... 10 ¢. Marsh, b. Cuyp..........-.. 21 
Groom, b. Cuyp ....cseeeeeees IL MOC OUE...cecccccccccccscccces 25 
Metcalf, not out ......... eceee 15 Cc. Marsh, b. Sutton ........... 23 
Tickner, b. Marsh ........ cece © Di. Caypecccccccccccsccccccces 1 
Vinton, b. Marsh ....cccccccee 1 DD. Maroh....ccccccccccccccces 1 
Malibran, b. Marsh........ eee O Db. Marsh......... creccccsceee 1 
DYED. . occcccscccees c cece BE cccccccccves soscccencesvccecs 19 
Leg bye8.ccccccseccccccce ZS cccccee coccces Ce erevcesccccce 2 
Wide balls... .ceseeees 10 weveeee Cocreeves eCeeccese 15 
Total. .cccccccccvccvcccce IBD voscccccccccccccccccscccesccs 167 
NEW YORK. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 
Higham, b. Comery ....... «eee 5 bd. Comery........ osenssesneuns 16 
Sutton, b. Comery ............ 3 c. Comery, b. Comery.......... 0 
Orex,c. Wright, b. Comery.... 1 b. Comery......esoeeee dovsece 0 
Marsh, b. Groom..... Seabees . O c. E. Waller, b. Comery....... 0 
Sharp, b. Comery.........00. . 36 b. Comery..... ec ccccccees score O 
Garvin, c. Vinton, b. Groom... 5 b. Comery.......... cocccesese O 
Ranney, b. Comery..........+. 17. b. Comery..... egecccesosseces 8 
Fletcher, 1.b. w., b. Comery... 0 b. E. Waller.......... eccccees 6 
Cuyp, 0. Groom. .cccccccccccce 16 1. b. w., b. Comery........eee. 3 
James, NOt OU... ercccccccecee 20 not OUt..ccccecceees secccccccs 26 
Harvey, c. R. Waller, b. Comery 7 rum OUt...cccrccccececerececs 9 
BUD She sdeseteceveeseess Oe cnseeeceesens atersseenssasues 10 
Leg byes....... ee ccecccees : re ereccece eovcccceccceces 0 
WEES ceccecscccccccensse DS Renwnscvecces caseentesbeotene 8 
Total ...cccccess evecveede BED ccoccceces sees ee cccceccceces 86 


The Players first showed at 


Harwood 


The Gentlemen then appeared at the wickets, Hon. R. Grimston and 
F. Miller, Esq., taking their stations; the latter was caught by Lockyer 
for 0, and Lord Burghley in like manner by Heath. 
was dismissed by Sherman for 6, in which was a good hit for two. L 
Guernsey gained his 8 by two splendid hits for four each. A. Marshall, 
Esq., scored 11, made up of a four, a three, and a two. 
followed, and batted excellently, his score being 14, comprising a five 
J. Wood, Esq., marked (not out) 7, in which were two 
The rest were put out for minor numbers, the score amounting to 
54, being 93 in the minority. The bowling of Brockwell and Sherman 


Hon. R. Grimston 


W. Hammersley 


The Players then took their second innings, W. Mortlock and Plank 
going to the wickets; when time was called, 27 was seen on the tele- 
| graph, without the loss of a wicket; the former gaining 22 admirably, 
| by four fours, three twos, &c., and the latter a two and a single. 

On Friday, W. Mortlock and Plank resumed their stations at the wick- 
ets ; and the former, though unfortunate in his first hands, made up his 
' figures in this, by steady play, to 71, when he was caught by Mr. Bur- 
The batting throughout was excellent, and the innings terminated 
for 214, leaving the Gentlemen the formidable number of 307 to go in 


ord 


THE PERFUMED ERMINE, 


——‘‘TINCT. WITH CINNAMON,” 
By Stan, Author of the “ Pott-Folio of a Southern Medical Student.” 


Before the offices of County Court Judge and Clerk were united by the 
legislature of Alabama, where the Probate Judge now performs the 
duties of both, a young friend of mine, Dick Bee, by name, received the 
appointment of judge at the hands of Governor Chapman. 

The story I am going to tell I had, more effectively, from his own lips 
—nor “upon the square ;” and should he chance to see it—away off in 
Texas as he is,—I trust it will remind him of me, and of those intellee- 
tual festivals we used to celebrate, with Sawney, ‘‘ayont the twal’.” 

I said Dick—like Copperfield—was young. He was barely twenty-one. 
He was, of course, inexperienced ; and, promoted from the bench of the 
school-room to that of the court-room, in no slight degree diffident and 
sensitive. He was not, however, destitute of the desire to please, nor of 
a sense of the dignity of the position which he was called on at so early 
an age to occupy. To complete the picture—saying nothing of his 
talents, which he even then, and has abundantly since, demonstrated to 
be of a high order,—I must add that he was suspicious, as all diffident 
people are, quick-tempered, and, ah me! no observer whatever of the 
fifth commandment. 

When the momentous occasion arrived of Dick’s first presiding as 
judge, he considered it but decent and proper that he should pay some 
extra attention to his toilette, which had never been foppish before, if 
indeed sufficiently neat, so negligent of externals was always my juvenile 
Justinian and Achates. Accordingly, he brushed and donned his best 
habiliments, buttoned his shirt-collar, and had his boots polished. But 
his hair! His Mirabeau-locks had never been oiled, and each particular 
capillary stood on end like the straws of a broom,—and grease ’em he 
must! He knew precious little of Macassar, huile de deuf, perfumed 
castor, and the other species of the class of lubricatories, but fancied that 
any oily liquid, of an agreeably pungent aroma, was comme il faut. He 
pitched upon cinnamon as decidedly the most penetrating, and fairly 
dipped that mammoth brush—his head—into it. Mon dieu! how it 
burnt and semi-blistered him! How he screamed, and leaped, and 
twisted, and contorted with agony! In his desperation, he plunged, 
head- foremost, into a barrel of water, with the mad hope of extinguishing 
the invisible flame that raged all over the prairie of his scalp. Therein 
he might have remained to this day, like the victim of the butt of sack, 
an awful spectacle, had not the sheriff come up in time to save him from 
drowning, and summoned him to the long-expecting court. 


Thither Daniel and Dick repaired, ‘“ in aromatic pain,” with, I assure 
you, very glossy and damp curls, and an exceedingly florid color about 
the roots of his hair. 

As he entered the court-room, an Arabic atmosphere accompanying 
him, the lawyers—Cooper, Nove, Townes, Norman, Gurley, and Thorn- 
ton—were observed to snuff their noses in curious concert, while the 
spectators looked around at each other and mutually begged the favor of 
a small piece of the savory bark. Poor Dick's olfactories had been over- 
whelmed at the commencement, and ceased to appreciate the odor— 
though the subsiding smart of the oil had evidently put his temper, 
diffidence, sensibility, and suspiciousness, keenly on edge. 


Now Bee was a popular man, and Russelville is a democratic village, 
and the spectators aforesaid, mostly from Big Bear Creek and Nabbin 
Ridge, had no compunctions against crowding the jury in the boxes and 
the judge on the bench. Pell-mell, therefore, green-horns and civil 
officers packed themselves, while the case of Smith and Doe v. Jones and 
Roe proceeded. I must; in justice, declare that Richard was himself 
again. It was edifying to witness the manly ease and grace with which 
he presided, looking gravely and alternately at the eloquent attornies 
and the meditating jurors, as the merits of the cause more and more 
evolved themselves. The roseate hue of Richard’s brow, temples, and 
ears, might have passed for the glow of interest—the hectic flush of 
ratiocination. 

Yet this excited interest of the judge, so ‘‘much more elder than his 
looks,” was, ever and anon, interrupted by a singular, sniffing sort of 
sound, as of a little streamlet of air fretting through a small crevice. 
The sound was not continuous, but was heard in fits, now soon ceasing 
and abrupt, and anon quite lengthily prolonged. It must have been, 
Dick thought, as he quickly turned his head to either side with a view 
to discover the source of his annoyance,—it must have been a querulous, 
capricious little gust of an airy streamlet, first crab-like, as it were, 
hastily puffing itself backward through the crevice, then, as if in taunt- 
ing satisfaction at its not being visible, slackening its gait and retreating 
at its own good will and leisure! 

You are aware how trifles will put certain temperaments, or any of us 
in certain circumstances, out of tune. Dick’s complacency was much 
dashed by this incomprehensible little streamlet of air, and it began to 
be painful for him to keep up, in his divided mind, with the arguments 
of Gurley and Thornton. 

At length, in one of his frequent turnings of the head, he perceived & 
regular green-horn on his right, bare-footed, shirt-sleeved, and pump- 
kin-faced, the swaying motions of whose body seemed to be in wonderful 
accord with the intermittent suspirations of the little draft of air—and 
Dick’s suspicion was thoroughly aroused. You cannot conceive how 
obliquely upward and backward he eyed the Bear-creek-er, for the latter 
invariably shrank from the judge whenever he turned full upon him, 
resuming his place at Dick’s right side whenever the latter faced the 
counsel again. But Richard outwitted the verdant one at last. With a 
remarkably sudden and nervous impulse he threw his person around, 
when what was the horror of his fury as he discovered the long crooked 
nose of the green-horn in contact with his unfortunate hair, and, like 
a piston-pipe, sucking up sonerous gusts and breezes of its cinnamon 
perfume !! 

That was what had annoyed and vexed him all the while! 

Thornton was in the pathetic epilogue to his argument, appealing to 
the tearful jury in the most solemn terms, and invoking his Maker to 
attest his sincerity. Alas, Richard was oblivious of everything but the 
impudence of Barefeet of Bear-creek. Like Hercules roaring in his 
poisoned shirt, the infuriated judge exclaimed—*Oh! you d——d dog! 
What in the H and d—nation are you doing !” 

There was a dead pause of consternation in the court-room. I leave 
you to imagine the shocked surprise and terror of speaker, jurymen, 
lawyers, witnesses, and spectators! 

The green-horn shrank and shrank away from the raging judge, until 
he almost collapsed ; but, to save him, he could not help sniffing a little 
—like a crying child trying to hush,—as he said, with deprecation, 
«Please, Mr. Judge, I did not know ’t was any harm—I likes to smell 
you.” 

Dick deliberately put his hand into his coat-pocket, pulled out the 
half-empty cinnamon bottle, reached forth and took up his hat, and pre- 
senting bottle and hat to the hoosier, adjourned the court by deserting 
the bench. 

Nothing but the admirabie skill of Dr. G. M. Wharton, then, happily, 
on a visit to Alabama, could have restored Dick Bee from the violent 
scarlatina occasioned by that cinnamon oil. 











The Queen’s Fancy Ball.—The following are the Americans who have 
been invited :—Hon. Abbott Lawrence, U. 8. Minister; Hon. Mr. Van 
Alen, late U. 8. Charge d’Affaires to Ecuador ; Mr. Bancroft Davis, Se- 
cretary to the Legation ; Col. T. B. Lawrence, Attache to the Legation. 
Mr. Lawrence was to appear as Governor Winthrop, of Massachusetts ; 


Mr. Van Alen as Governor Stuyvesant, the last of the Dutch Governors 
of New York ; Mr. Davis as William Penn; and Col. Lawrence as Lord 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 








A TROT ON THE ISLAND. 


BY A NEW-YORKER. 





The stranger glances his eye over the scene of action. A barouche and 
four does not differ more from a trotting wagon, or & blood courser from 
a Canadian pacer, than an English race-course from an American ‘*track. 
It is an ellipse of hard ground, like a good and smooth piece of road, 
with some variations of ascent and descent. The distance round is calcu- 
lated at a mile, according to the scope of turning requisite for a horse 
before a sulky—that being the most usual form of trotting ; fora saddle- 
horse that has the pole, it comes practically to alittle less ; for a harness 
horse (especially if to a wagon) with an outside place, to a little, or some- 
times a good deal more. Around the enclosure, within the track (which 
looks as if it were trying hard to grow grass, and couldn’t), a few wa- 
gons, which obtained entrance by special favor, are walking about ; they 
belong to the few men who have brought their grooms with them. [The 
course referred to here, is the Centreville, about two miles from the Union 
Course, Long Island.] Harrison’s pet trotter is there, a magnificent long- 
tailed bay, as big as a carriage-horse, equal to 2:50 on the road before 
that wagon, and worth $1500, it is said. Just inside the track, and op- 
posite the main stand outside, is a little shanty of a Judges’ stand, snd 
marshalled in front of it, are half a dozen notorious pugilists, and simi- 
lar characters, who, doubtless on the good old principle of ‘‘set a thief,” 
&c., are enrolled for the occasion as special constables, with very special 
and formidable white bludgeons to keep order, and precise suits of black 
cloth to augment their dignity. 

“To come off at three o’clock,” said the hand-bills. It is now thirty- 
five minutes past three, and no signs of beginning. An American horse 
and an American woman always keep you waiting an hour, atleast. One 


of the judges comes forward, and raps on the front of the stand with a 


primitive bit of wood resembling a boot-jack. ‘Bring out your horses !” 
People look towards the yard on the left. Here is one of them just led 
out; they pull off his sheets, his driver climbs into the little seat behind 
him. He comes down part of the stand at a moderate gait. Hurrah for 
old Twenty-miles-an-hour! Trustee! Trustee ! 

The old chesnut is half-blood; but you would never guess it from his 
personal appearance, so chunky, and thick-limbed, and sober-looking is 
he. His action is uneven, and seemingly laborious ; you would not think 
him capable of covering one mile in three minutes, much less of perform- 
ing twenty at the same rate. No wonder he hobbles a little behind, for 
his back sinews are swelled, and his legs scarred and disfigured—the 
traces of injuries received in his youth, whenacart ran into him, and 
cut him almost to pieces. Veterinary surgeons, who delight in such re- 
lies, will show you pieces of sinew taken from him after the accident. 
That was six or seven years ago: since then he has solved a problem for 
the trotting world. 

*‘There,” says Benson, with a little touch of triumph, ‘‘is the only horse 
in the world that ever trotted twenty miles in an hour. I saw it done 
myself. He was driven nearly two miles before he started, to warm him 
up, and make him limber. When the word was given, he made a skip, 
and though his driver (not the same that he has now) caught him before 
he was fairly off his feet, he was more than three minutes doing the first 
mile, which looked well for the backers of time; but as the old fellow 
went on, he did every mile better than the preceding, and the last in the 
best time of all, winning with nearly a minute to spare.” 

‘‘Has the experiment been often tried ?” 

**Not more than two or three times, I believe; and the horses who at- 
tempted it broke down in the eighteenth or nineteenth mile. Neverthe- 
less, I think that within the last twelve years, we have had two or three 
horses besides Trustee who could have accomplished the feat; butas such 
a horse is worth $2,000, or upwards, a heavy bet would be required to 
tempt a man to risk killing or ruining his animal ; and our sporting men, 
though they bet frequently, are not in the habit of betting largely. That 
is one reason why it has not been tried oftener; and I am inclined to think 
there is another and a better motive. The owner of a splendid horse 
does not like to risk his life; and it is a risk of life to attempt to trot 
him twenty in miles an hour.” 

Pit, pat! pit, pat! The old mare is coming down to the score. A very 
ordinary-looking animal in repose, the magnificence of her action con- 
verts her into a beauty when moving. How evenly her feet rise and fall, 
regularly as a machine, though she is nearly at the top of her speed! 
She carries her head down, and her neck stretched out, and from the tip 
of her nose to the end of her long white tail, that streams out in the 
breeze made by her own progress, you might draw a straight line, so true 
and right forward does she travel. Perched over her tail, between those 
two tall, slender wheels, sits her owner, David Bryan, the only man that 
ever handles her, in something like a jockey costume, blue velvet jacket 
and cap to match, and his white hair, whiter than his horse’s tail, stream- 
ing in the wind—a respectable and almost venerable looking man; buta 
hard boy, for all that, say the knowing ones. Great applause from the 
Long Island men, who swear by ‘‘the Lady,” and are always ready ‘‘to 
stake their pile” on her, for her owner is a Long-Islander, and she is a 
Suffolk County, Long Island, mare. Some eight years ago, Lady Suffolk 
was bought out of a baker’s cart for $112, and since then she has won for 
*‘Dave” upwards of $30,000. Thatis what the possessor of a fast trotter 
most prides himself on—to have bought the animal for a song on the 
strength of his own eye for his points, and then developed him into a 
“flyer.” When a colt is bred from a trotting stallion, put into training 
at three or four years old, and sold the first time for a high price, if he 
turns out well there is no particular wonder or merit in it; if he does 
not, the disappointment is extreme. 

Ah, here comes Pelham at last—a clean little bay, stepping roundly, 
and lifting his legs well; you might call it a perfect action, if we had not 
just seen Lady Suffolk go by—but so wicked about the head and eyes! 
Behind the little horse sits a big Irishman, and they are hauling away 
at each other, pull Pat, pull Pelham, as if the man wanted to Jerk the 
horse’s head off, and the horse to draw the man’s arms out. You see the 
driver is holding by loops fastened to the reins, to prevent his grasp from 
slipping. Pelhamis a young horse for a trotter, say seven years old, 
and has already done the fastest mile ever made in harness; but his tem- 
= is terribly uncertain, and to-day he seems to be in a particular bad 

umor. 

Trustee, who requires much warming up, goes all round the track, in- 
creasing his speed as he goes, till he has reached pretty nearly his limit. 
Pelham also completes the circuit, but more leisurely. The Lady trots 
about a quarter of a mile, then walks a little, and then brushes back. 
Her returning is even faster and prettier than her going. ‘‘2:33,” says 
Losing, speaking for the first time, as she crosses the score, (the line in 
front of the judges’ stand). His eye is such that, given the horse and the 
track, he can tell the pace at a glance within half a second. 

The gentry about are beginning to bet on their respective favorites, 
and some upon time—trifling amounts generally—five, ten, or twenty 
dollars; and there is much pulling out and counting, and depositing of 
greasy notes. Bang! goes the broken boot-jack again. This time it is 
not ‘Bring out your horses!” but “‘Bring up your horses!”—a requisi- 
tion which the drivers comply with by turning away from the stand. This 
is to get a start, a flying start being the rule, which obviously favers 
the backers of time, and is, in some respects, fairer to the horses, but is 
very apt to create confusion and delay, especially when three or four 
horses areentered. So it happens in the present instance : half-way up 
the quarter, the horses turn, not all together, but just as they happen to 
be; and off they go, some slower and some faster, trying to fall into line 
as they approach the score. ‘Come back!” It’s no go this time; Pel- 
ham has broken up, and is spreading himself all over the track. Trustee, 
too, is a length or more behind the grey mare, and evidently in no hurry. 
They all go back, the mare last, as she was half-way down the quarter 
before the recall was understood. 

“What a beauty she is '” says Harry. ‘‘And she has the pole too.” 

“Will you bet two to three on her against the field ?’’ asks Edwards, 
who knew very well that Trustee was the favorite. Benson declines. ‘‘Then 
will you goontime? Will you bet on 7:42, or that they don’t beat 7:47,” 
(three mile heats, you will recollect, reader). No, Harry won't bet at 
= se Edwards turns to Losing. ‘Will you bet three to five in hun- 

reds en the Lady ?” Losing will. They neither plank the money, nor 
book the bet, but the thing is understood. 
PB oe 8 driver had begged the judges to give the word, even if he is 
b ga behind; he would rather do that than have his horse worried 
Wesare Starts. So this time, perhaps, they will get off. Not yet! 
hints the breaks up just before they come to the score. Harrison 
about‘ . broke her on purpose, because Trustee was likely to have 

“Oe sient et of him in the start. ‘ 
dun the pce hee never go the first time,” says Benson, “‘and very sel- 
oe “1 a starts once, at Harlem,” says Bleecker, ‘“‘where there 

It is better luck, . Better luck next time.” 
and the mare came Pelham lays in the rear full two lengths, but Trustee 
“Go!” At the ven and nose to the score, going ata great pace. 
Bridges?” The su rustee breaks. “Bah! Take himaway! Where's 
bered by the hoves’ pene skill of his former driver is painfully remem- 
chantabeie Ae tiends. But he soon recovers, and catches his trot 

engths behind the mare, and as much in advance of Pelham; 
’ 


for the little bay is going very badly—seems to have no trot in him, and 
his driver dares not hurry him. In these respective positions they com- | 
plete the first quarter 

|" As they approach the half mile, the distance renders their movements 
indistinct, and their speed, positive or relative, difficult to determine. | 
You can only make out their position. Pelham continues to lose, and | 


Trustee has gained a little; but the grey mare keeps the lead gallantly. 

‘I like a trot,” says Benson, ‘‘because you can watch the horses so 
long. Ina race they go like a flash, once and again, and it’s all over.” 

In the next quarter they are almost lost to view, and then they appear 
again coming home, and you begin once more to appreciate the rate at 
which they are coming. Still it is not the very best pace; the Lady is 
taking it rather easy, as if conscious of having it all her own way; and 
her driver looks as careless and comfortable as if he were only taking her 
out to exercise, when she glides past the stand. 

**2:35,” says Losing. He doesn’t need to look at his watch; but there 
is great comparing of stop-watches among the other men for the time of 
the first mile. Hardly half a length behind is Trustee; he has been 
gradually creeping up without any signs of being hurried, and, clumsily 
as he goes, gets over the ground without heating himself. 

*‘John Case knows what he’s about, after all,” Edwards observes. ‘He 
takes his time, and so does the old horse; wait another round, and, at 
the third mile, they'll be there.” 

But where’s Pelham? Is he lost? No, there he comes; and, Castor 
and Pollux, what a burst! Something has waked him up after the other 
horses have passed the stand, and while he is yet four or five lengths 
from it. There’s a brush for you! Did you ever see a horse foot it so? 
—as if all the ideas of running that he may ever have had in his life 
were arrested, and fastened down into his trot. How he is closing u 
the gap! If he can hold to that stroke he will be ahead of the field be- 
fore the first quarter of this second mile is out. A mighty clamor arises, 
shouts from his enemies, who want to break him, cheers from his injudi- 
‘cious friends. There, he has lapped Trustee—he has passed him ; tear- 

ing at the bit harder than ever, he closes with Lady Suffolk. Bryan 
does not begin to thrash his mare yet, he only shows the whip over her; 
but he yells like a madman at her, and at Pelham, whose driver holds on 
to him as adrowning man holds on toarope. They are going side by 
side at aterrific pace. It can’t last; one of them must goup. The bay 
horse does goup just at the quarter pole, having made that quarter, 
enews says, in the remarkably short time of thirty-six seconds and 
a half. 

Pelham’s driver can’t jerk him across the track ; by doing so, he would 
foul Trustee, who is just behind; so he has to let the chesnut go by, and 
then sets himself to work to bring down his unruly animal; no easy 
matter—for Pelham, frightened by the shouting, and excited by the noise 
of the wheels, plunges about in a manner that threatens to spill or break 
down the sulky ; and twice, after being brought almost to a full stop, 
goes off again on a canter. Good bye, little horse! there’s no more 
chance for you. By this time, the Lady is nearly a quarter of a mile 
ahead, and going faster than ever. Somehow or other, Trustee has in- 
creased his speed too, and is just where he was, a short half-length be- 
hind her. The way in which he hangs on to the mare begins to frighten 
the Long Islanders a little, but they comfort themselves with the hope 

that she has something left, and can let out some spare foot in the third 
mile, or whenever it may be necessary. 

Some forty seconds more elapse ; a period of time that goes like a flash 
when you are training your own flyer, or ‘“‘brushing” on the road, but 
seems long enough when you are waiting for horses to come round, and 
then they appear once more coming home. The mare is still leading, 
with her beautiful, steady, unfaltering stroke; but sheis by no means 
so fresh-looking as when she started; many a dark line of sweat marks 
her white hide. Close behind her comes Trustee; the half-length gap 
has disappeared, and his nose is ready to touch Bryan’s jacket. There 
is hardly a wet hair discernible on him; he goes perfectly at his ease, 
and seems to be inhand. ‘‘He has her now,” is the general exclamation, 
‘‘and can pass her when he pleases.” As the mare crosses the score, (in 
2:34, according to Edwards’ stop-watch,) Bryan “looks over his left 
shoulder,” like the knights in old ballads, and becomes aware for the 
first time that the horse at his wheel is not Pelham, as he had supposed, 
but Trustee. 

The old fellow isanother man. His air of careless security has changed 
to one of intense excitement. Slash! slash! slash! falls the long whip, 
with half-a-dozen frantic cuts and an appropriate garnish of yells. Al- 
most any other trotter would go offina run at one such salute, to say 
nothing of five or six; but the old mare, who ‘‘has no break in her,” 
merely understands them as gentle intimations to go faster—and she does 
go faster. How her legs double up, and what arush she has made! 
There is a gap of three lengths between herand Trustee. He never hur- 
ries himself, but goes on steadily as ever. See, as he passes, how he 
straddles behind like an old cow, and yet how dexterously he paddles 
himself along, as it were, with one hind foot. What a mixture of ugli- 
ness and efficiency his action is! At the first quarter the Lady has come 
back to him. Three times during this, the last and decisive mile, is the 
performance repeated. You may hear Bryan’s voice and whip complete- 
ly across the course, as he hurries his mare away from the pursuer ; but 
each succeeding time the temporary gap is shorter and sooner closed. 

Now they are coming down the straight stretch home. The mare leads 
yet. Case appears to be talking to his horse, and encouraging him; if 
it is so, you cannot hear him for the tremendous row Lady Suftolk’s dri- 
ver is making. She had the pole at starting, has kept it throughout, and 
Trustee must pass her on the outside. This circumstance is her only hope 
of winning. All her owner's exertions, and all the encouraging shouts 
of her friends, which she now hears greeting her from the stand, cannot 
enable her to shake off Trustee aninch, but if she can only maintain her 
lead for six or seven lengths more, itis enough. The chesnut is directly 
in her rear; every blow getsa little more out of her. Half the short in- 
terval to the goal is passed, when Trustee diverges from his straight 
course, and shows his head alongside Bryan’s wheel. Catching his horse 
short, Case puts his whip upon him for the first time, shakes him up with 
a great shout, and crowds him past the mare, winning the heat by a 
length. 

The little bay was so far behind at the end of the second mile, that no 
one took any notice of him, and he was supposed to have dropped out 








somewhere on the read. His position, however, was much improved on 
the third mile; still, as there was a strong probability of his being shut 
out, the judges despatched one of their number to the distance-post with 
a flag; a very proper proceeding, only they thought of it rather late, for 
the judge arrived there only just before Pelham, and also just before 
Trustee crossed the score; in fact, the three events were all but simul- 
taneous; the judge dropped the flag in Pelham’s face, and Pelham in re- 
turn nearly ran over the judge. This episode attracted no attention at 
the time of its occurrence, all eyes being directed to the leading horses ; 
but now it affords material for a nice little row, Pelham’s driver pro- 
testing violently against the distance. There is much thronging, vocife- 
rating, and swearing about the judges’ stand, into which our burly Irish- 
man endeavors to force his way. One of the specials favors him with a 
rap on the head, that would astonish a hippopotamus. Pat doesn’t seem 
to mind it, but he understands it well enough (the argument is just suited 
to his capacity), and remains tolerably quiet. Finally, it is proclaimed 
that ‘‘Trustee wins the heat in 7:45, and Pelham is distanced.” 

“Best three miles ever made in harness,” says Harrison, ‘‘except when 
Dutchman did it in 7:41.” ; , 

Edwards doubts the fact, and they bet about it, and will write to the 
‘Spirit of the Times” (the American ‘*Bell’s Life”). 

Ashburner and Benson descended from the stand. The horses, pant- 
ing and pouring with sweat, are rubbed and scraped by their attend- 
ants, three or four to each. Then they are clothed, and walked up and 
down quietly. They have a rest of nominally half-an-hour, and practi- 
cally at least forty minutes. Some of the crowd are eating oysters, more 
drinking brandy and water, and a still greater number “loafing” about 
without any particular employment. There are two or three thimble- 
riggers on the ground, but they seem to be ina barren country ; nobody 
there is green enough for them ; the very small boys take sights at them. 
There is a tradition that Edwards once in his younger days tried his for- 
tune with them. He looked so dandified, green, and innocent, that they 
let him win five dollars the first time, and then, on the rigger’s proposing 
to bet a hundred, his supposed victim applied the finger of scorn to the 
nose of derision, and strutted off with his V., to the great amusement of 
the bystanders. Tom is very proud of this story, and likes to tell it him- 
self. That, and his paying a Freuch actor with a check, when he had 
nothing at his banker’s, are two of the great exploits of his life. 

‘‘ This is rather a low assemblage, certainly,” says Ashburner, after 
he has contemplated it from several points of view, and observed a great 
many different points of characters. ‘‘ Do they ever have races here? 

« Yes, every spring and fall, here, or on the Union Course adjoining. 
They are rather more decently attended, but not over respectable, much 
less fashionable. At the South, it is different; there ladies go, and the 
club races are some of the most marked features of their city life. I re- 
collect when I was a boy, that these trotting matches were nice things, 
and gentlemen used to enter their own horses; but gradually they have 





gone down hill to what they are now, and the names of the best trotters 


| incredulous. 
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* And when they race, do the 


, horses run on ground ji 3 
Wbscaetn a on — track, which was Ay hard ase Aske 
is, and run f, ; am, 
PA ce un four mile heats, too, and fiye of them Some 


“*Five four mile heats on ground like this?” The Englishman look 
O0ked 


“Exactly. It has happened that e 
ach of three has w , 
pre Sin was one dead heat. You will remember, though, — and 
old horses, not colts. There is no extra weight for age ; the b ee 
four or five years old, and go on till twelve or fourteen.” Y Degin at 
‘But they must be very liable t ; 


0 accidents, goi ; 
“Yes, they do break their legs sometimes, ap Ayr ony hard goij » 


are tougher than yours.” Our horses 
As they stroll about, Benson points ou : 

: Sa ty ery t severa 
have gained admission inside the sta reese fiyers tha; 


nd, but prefer remainin 
track; some pretty well worn out and wasnil, like Ripton =a 
J 1¥q] 


of Lady Suftolk (the mare has outlasted most of her 4 
ries), some in their prime, like the trotting pol Taoty Bisa Hawi 
tifully formed as any blood-horse, but singularly marked, being | _- 
stockinged all round to the knee. ‘ There,” says Harry “is rn 
that belies the old horse-dealer’s rhyme, . 


‘Four white legs and a white nose, 
Take him away, and throw him to the crows. ” 

_ Time is up, and they return to the stand. Edwards is bantering} 
sing, and asks him if he will repeat his bet on this heat. He will, { ‘ 
— and double it on the final result. Edwards wants nothing oy 

This time, for a wonder, the horses get off at the first start, and 
mendous pace they make, altogether too much for Trustee, 
ried off his feet in the first half-quarter, and the Lady goes ahead thre, 
four, five lengths, and has taken the pole before he can recover Bre 
continues to crowd the pace. The mare comes round to the score in en 
leading by four lengths, and her driver thrashing her already, “Sh, 
can’t stand it,” say the knowing ones ; ‘“‘she must drop out soon.” B . 
she doesn’t drop out in the second mile at least, for at the end of ther 
she is still three lengths in advance, and Trustee does not appear go ied 
as he did last heat. The Long-Islanders are exultant, and the sporting 
men look shy- When they come home in the last quarter, the chem 
has only taken one length out of the gap; nevertheless, he goes for the 
outside, and makes the best rush he can. It’s no use. He can’t get near 
her; breaks up again, and crosses the score a long way behind. Myc 
manifestation of boisterous joy among the farmers. Edwards looks ¢o\j 
and something like a smile passes over Losing’s unimpassioned counts. 
nance. It is plain sailing for the judges this time. ‘‘Lady Sutfolk has the 
heat in 7:49,” and there is no mistake or dispute about it. 

Another long pause. Eight minutes’ sport and three quarters of gy 
hour intermission among such a company begins to be rather dul! work 
Ali the topics of interest afforded by the place have been exhauste( 
Harrison and Benson begin to talk stocks and investments ; the juveniles 
are comparing their watering-place experiences during the summer. Ag). 
burner says nothing, and smokes an indefinite number of cigars; Losing 
says rather less, and smokes more. Edwards has disappeared; gone, 
possibly, to talk to the doubtful carriages. It is growing dark before 
they are ready for the third and decisive heat. 

One false start, and at the second trial they are off. The mare has the 
inside, in right of having won the preceding heat. She crowds the pace 
from the start, as usual; but Trustee is better handled this time, and 
does not break. Case allows the Lady to lead him by three lengths, aud 
keeps his horse at a steady gait, in quiet pursuit of her. For two miles 
their positions are unaltered; Bryan’s friends cheer him vociferous|y ey. 
ery time he comes around ; he replies by a flourish of his long whip, ani 
additional shouts to his mare. In the third mile, Trustee begins to creep 
up, and in the third quarter of it, just before he gets out of sight frow 
the stand, is only a length and a half behind. When they appear again 
there are plenty of anxious lookers-out; and men like our friend [é. 
wards, who have a thousand or more at stake on the result, cannot alw- 
gether restrain their emotions. Here they come, close enough together 
Trustee has lapped the mare on the outside ; his head is opposite the frout 
rim of her wheel. Bryan shouts and whips like one possessed; Case's 
small voice is also lifted up to encourage Trustee. The chesnut is gain- 
ing, but only inch by inch, and they are nearly home. Now UCase has 
lifted him with the whip, and he makes a rush, and is at her shoulder 
Now he willhave her. Oh! dear, he has gone up! Hurrah for the old 
grey! Stay—Case has caught him beautifully ; he is on his trot again, 
opposite her wheel. One desperate effort on the part of man and horse, 
and Trustee shoots by the mare; but not till after she has crossed the 
score. Lady Suffolk is quite done up: she could not go another quarter; 
but she had held out long enough to win the heat and the money. 

And now, as it was somewhere in the neignborhood of seven, and néi- 
ther Ashburner nor Benson had eaten anything since eight in the morn: 
ing, they began to feel very much inclined for dinner, or supper, 0 
something of the sort; and the team travelled back quite as fast as 1t was 
safe to go by twilight-—a little faster, the Englishman might have thougit, 
if he had not been so hungry. Then, after crossing the Brooklyn ferry, 
Benson announced his intention of putting up his horses for the nights 
a livery stable, and himself at Ashburner’s hotel, as it was a long drive, 
for that time of night, to Devilshoof ; which being agreed upon, they nex! 
dived into an oyster cellar, of which there are about two a-biock all along 
Broadway, and ordered an unlimited supply of the agreeable shell-tsi 
broiled—oyster chops, Ashburner used to call them; and the term givts 
a stranger a pretty good idea of what these large oysters look like, 000k 
ed as they are with crumbs exactly in the style of a cotoletie pance. Ant 
they make very nice eating, too; only they promote thirst, and induce 
the consumption of numerous glasses of champagne or brandy and water, 
as the case may be. Whether this be an objection to them or not, 5% 
matter of opinion. Then having adjourned to Ashburner’s apartment, 2 
the fifth story of the Manhattan Hotel, (it was a room with an alcove 
French fashion,) and smoked numerous Firmezas there, the Englis)ms 
turned in for the night ; and Benson, who had no notion of paying 10! ® 
bed, when he could get a sofa for nothing, disposed himself at full leng'2 
upon Ashburner’s, without taking off anything except his hat, and Wes 
fast asleep in less time than it would take The Sewer to tell a lie. | 

Frazer’s (London) Magazint 


FIGHT WITH A BULL IN ENGLAND. ee 

The ‘‘Gazette,” published at Devizes, in England, gives the following 
interesting and exciting account of a fight with a mad bull which recent 
ly came otf near that place. Montes himself, the great Spanish bull. 
fighter, would have applauded the game and spunk of a little old aae 
seventy, in a pitcved battle with such an animal. Here is the story 

A man named Jeffries, in the employ of a man named Glass, was Te 
cently leading home a bull belonging to his master from Devizes am 
fair, when the animal suddenly attacked the man, knocked him 
ground, and then, goring him with great force, threw him we “ 
hedge. The animal retreated a little, and then rusbed at him with . 
doubled force. It also in its rage tore up the hedge for several yar 
near. ee 
This was witnessed by a little girl, one of the children of Bucklan 
the gate-keeper, who immediately told him of the circumstance. ; nil. 
land, who is a little old man, nearly seventy years of age, saw the p wa 
ous situation of poor Jeffries, seized an unwieldy rough piece of iron m4 
and went to the rescue. On his arrival, the bull was in the act ol aa 
ing another rush at Jeffries, and in a moment Buckland struck it . 
horn with the iron bar. The bull immediately left Jeffries and eat 
Buckland, but the old man beat it off. It retreated a little, tore es 
ground, roared like a roaring lion, aud again ran at the old man ; nd 
again and again the old man repelled the attack. For tull ten mio ae 
the bull and Buckland were thus engaged, and Buckland’s life in 

r. ; 

Wr eeeaar bull retreated to a somewhat greater distance, “ ed 
abled Buckland to get into the garden adjoining the gy ogee 
Palmer, and soon after the bull ran back into th fair. The 0 angen 
hand was considerably torn from the quick use of the iron, butt dary 
the only injury he received. Jeffries was, of course, from the = as 
rendered powerless. Streaming with blood, bruised from hea erst 
his thigh dreadfully lacerated, and one of his ribs broken, he — pir 
to crawl to Buckland’s cottage, while Buckland himself was engage. life 
the bull. But during the whole of the ten minutes that pe pes i 
was so periled, men—stout, able-bodied men—stood coolly, cowat y cat 
ing on from the adjoining fields and gardens; notwithstanding el they 
armed with pitchforks, spades, and o:her implements, with a i oe 
had been at work, and with which they could in one minute “— en 
off the bull. They did cry ‘run, run!’ and if the old man - oe 
able to run, and had followed their advice, his life would “> Pe att. 
forfeit. A young farmer, too, rode upto the gate during ¢ ae her 
With tears and entreaties, the wife of Buckland urged him > oe diol 
husband, but the young farmer quickly rede down the bye-la 
ing the gate, and sheltered himself until the bull was gone. 
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1 
a SPORTING ANECDOTES. 


BY SARON. 


; ITY OF THE LATE EARL OF BERKELEY. 
INT ENB, the late Earl of Berkeley had two deer—a buck and | 

Ip the year ted to him from some person in America. They were about 
5 doe— Pree fallow-deer ; but the horns of the male presented one pe- 
ibe sit ©” a differed from their species, in their projecting forward 
ealistitY> ~ th of, and being as sharp as, a bayonet. These animals were 
spout the : Nock at Berkeley Castle, and visited nearly every Sunday 
jept of hip, whose habit it was to descend from his horse, and, pass- 
py his lor ~. door from the park to the paddock, feed them with ivy, 
ing throug jes, and other greenfood. In these visits he was constant- 

Pr "two of his sons, boys, who accompanied him on their 
ly atten it appears that his lordship, who well knew the habits and pro- 
ponies, of deer, being & thorough sportsman in all points, had not been 
peseitt t these animals differed from the common species in the time 
aware t articular season, called the rutting season, when all deer are 
of the er although the doe had shown symptoms of ill temper, and 
savage the Sunday previous knocked down the younger of the two sons, 
pad . outh, when feeding her, yet on the succeeding Sunday the earl 
oben y sit as usual, and entered the paddock-gate, attended only by 
paid a boy, the younger preferring to climb upon the park wall, and 
ae animals at a distance, not admiring the rough treatment he had 
lt met with. From this position he informed his father that the 
i was close to the door in a state of fury, pawing the ground, and 
puc ding his jaws, with that particular aspect of the eye remarkable in 
Coa when in anger. Lord Berkeley not heeding his son’s warning, 
to Jed to unlock the door and enter, and was at once met by the rush 
rahe furious beast. His lordship was a very powerful man, although 
shen in his sixty-third year, and he luckily seized the animal by the 
ail although he had been by the rush forced through the paddock-door 
xo the park, he dragged the animal back into the paddock, and ordered 
ihe elder boy to close the door, and then commenced a struggle of a 
fightfal description. Lord Berkeley felt that if he let go his hold on 
the ypimal’s horns, he ran the chance of being gored to death, the deer 
making every attempt to thrust. Some ten minutes were occupied in 
.,is manner ; the elder boy making vain efforts to drag the infuriated 
jeer off by his hind legs, in which attempt he received several kicks ; he 
then called to his brother to descend from the wall and ride to the park 
iodge, about half a mile distant, for the park-keeper, if at home, for the 
wife if not, or for the powerful deer-dog chained up at the lodge. The 
oor little boy galloped off on his mission with a palpitating heart at the 
‘read of the danger to which his father and brother were exposed. In 
be mean time the fearful struggle continued, the deer attempting to 
give point,” the peer holding h:m off. Ten times was the animal thrown ; 
pat he speedily recovered his position. At length Lord Berkeley’s breath 
began to fail ; his foot slipped, and he fell on his back ; but with incre- 
dible strength of arm still held off the deadly horns of the beast, who 
stood on him. The deer’s exertions to stab were continued, and he rip- 
ped up his adversary’s waistcoat from end to end, tearing with it his body 
\jneD. 

At length, finding that the affair was desperate, Lord Berkeley gasped 
out to his son, ‘Feel in my waistcoat pocket for my knife—cut his 
broat !’ The boy complied, but in searching for the knife was roughly 
treated by the deer’s fore feet ; at length he succeeded in securing the 
yeapon, and made an attempt to cut the throat ; but, inexpert, sawed 
for some time in vain. ‘The earl, calm and collected at that moment as 


intrepid a sire, did as he was directed, and thrust the knife into the 
throat. The deer, when he felt the steel, gave a convulsive bound, broke 
away from Lord Berkeley’s failing hold, and trotting away, bleeding 
profusely, laid down in @ corner. 

At this moment the sound of a horse’s hoofs were heard galloping, and 
into the paddock bounded old Reefer, a splendid dog; he winded the 
blood, and making a dash at the first object, seized the doe by the ear, 
who was standing near, and throwing her over, held her. The younger 
boy jumped from his pony, and assisted his brother in helping their 
father toa bank in the park, where he sat until enabled to mount his 
horse, breathless and seriously bruised. The deer was subsequently 
killed. 

His lordship was confined to his bed for three weeks, and would inevi- 
tably have fallen a victim to hisinfuriated opponent in the fearful conflict 
had it not been for the sang froid and bravery of his son. The younger 
boy, well known as an excellent sportsman to all stag-hunters, was the 
Honorable Moreton Berkeley ; while the youth who thus distinguished 
himself was the present Liberal member for the city oi Bristol, the Ho- 
norable Henry Berkeley. 





LONGEVITY OF ANIMALS AND BIRDS. 


The following is a scale of the average duration of animal life, taken 
‘tam the most competent authorities :— 


Years. Years 

| cot sean emiaties 80 Partridge....c.ccscccccccess 25 
Bull NenewaeaeGheustebewxhas 15 Pigeon.......seee piewGaew x 8 
intentedeskeiesve ies OD: GS, 5 Ge 64 Sede eves eer ee A 15 
Do sie iniechiaies ae ee 14 Raven. sida apik wi delbiags sucht 4k aati 100 
Bagle....cccccocees omweeee +o 100 Sheep.......seeeeeeceveecees 10 
OT CN soeeses oeree ree 25 
MR ccrasdienac ct coccce 10 Turtle Dove... .crccccccccves 25 
We chtieencs inbeiinhtnesieien 20 





ROYAL PRESERVES IN FRANCE. 
During the reign of Louis Philippe, the citizen king kept the “game 
alive’ in his monarchical domains ; and as a proof of this, and the care 
with which the forests of France were preserved, we beg to give an ex- 
‘ract from the ‘‘Journal des chasseurs,” which publishes the following, 
% an exact account of the returns made by the keepers of all the birds 


‘fprey and vermin killed in them from the Ist of J anuary to the 31st of 
December, 1846 :— 


Wolves 





Do covseoceveies 60e606 3 Buzzards....ccccccccccves 743 
Baititttsteeeeeeeeeseeens 90D. TE Levcmeeerices A Rane 1,489 
PuURETS. sees eeeee eee aatiéd. SAD EN Accitsiah 0600vacseaees 1,787 

MeCat 8. esses, rneicnt > oo pRREREORRSEES 3.644 
MWB esse eee evee ovahane SUE IDs Kick, LA ERE soo 000 2,370 
tae Dogs...... aecvnbealas | EE MONS te deatvserdedi ees 3,026 
Waitt eeeseees snnteakes 1,170 , 

MHD... esecrenenes ono, ne RE 25,908 
P fore above list we find seventeen hundred and thirty-seven owls, 


a n hundred and forty-three buzzards. Among the former we be- 
a. Were a few specimens of that scarce species, Strix Passerina, or 
* pode Owl, which is about the size of a blackbird, and so uncommon 
; rer 4 that not more than one in nine or ten years is to be heard 
there ntield is the spot where they are generally found. Of the latter 
ae afew of thatrara avis, the Honey Buzzard, of whose habits 
thes ¢ is known, that naturalists are not even aware where they build 
wae We believe there are two in this country, one at Cranford, 
kee ae other at Sion Gardens. With regard to warmint the French 
as Ma 's must have reversed the saying of ‘‘never catching a weasel 
meer, Ba We find no less than five thousand one hundred and twenty- 
the a these “‘wide-awake” animals falling under the ruthless hands of 
iver that’: de-chasse. The lovers of the ‘‘noble science” will mourn 
and ¢. : havoc made among the vulpine race, no less than nine hundred 
if the 4. nine foxes having become martyrs to this feudal law, worthy 
strove, “ys of our Norman conquerors. The stray dogs that were de- 
heart tonne to two hundred and sixty-one—enough to melt the 
batron oan dog-fancier in the universal world, and to put that kind 

re thin} the canine race, Mr. Bishop, of Bond-street, into a raging fever. 
fondlin Fay see this respected individual in our mind’s eye, petting and 
cur ni s beautiful spaniel, apostrophizing him and anathematizing 
tundred stray are _o following language eit — + oe 
tage Dar]ee cee, 2» the brutes! Oui! Oui! Oui: , those 
betes 7 “ €z-vous ! They shouldn’t touch Tiny, should they? O /es 
‘treet Fanon me, Tiny!” The worthy master-general of the Bond- 
Xe canine ance has lately taken his cwe, and now confines his French to 
‘f the cla oa He once committed an awful mistake, proving the truth 
Vhere the ying, that ‘‘a little learning is a dangerous thing 3” but 
There’s ag core 18 good, the errors of the head may easily be forgiven. 
‘ama in ie toe sporting reader, fit for any copy-book or domestic 
‘Xe list, wher nited Kingdom. But we have digressed. Return we to 
“toyed in twelve | og Pp one hundred and seventy cats de- 
8 are report tay oo 8s, if the French feline race have (as our native 
«0 tedious a ec to have) nine lives a-piece, the slaughter must have 
Honed Louis Berna asawful. The human tabbies ought to have peti- 
Bods. Pour th, ippe against such an invasion upon their household 
red an wa ousand and seventy-three rats, one thousand one hun- 
ire Woven rice ambog’the kiled eine Sy Se badgers, and 

y ° — $6 $ ”? 
® all read the nursery ballad of— . neve them zigat.” We 


and here we find more than six thousand jays and magpies ready to un- 
dergo a similar operation. 

‘Oh! what a dainty dish t’would be, 

To set before a king!” 

Joanna Baillie’s popular lines— 


“The chough and crow to roost are gone,” 
was fully executed, three thousand and twenty-six of the latter having, 


as it might not be inappropriatel “a D hale tale.” o gues 
bit ineret te eee oe 








COCK-FIGHTING. 
“True cocks o’ the game, 
That never ask for what. or whom they fight ; 
But turn ’em out and show ’em but a foe— 
oe Cry liberty, and that’s a cause of quarrels.””»— Dryden, 

The origin of cock-fighting is said to be derived from the Athenians, 
so says the legend :—When Themistocles, the Athenian general, was 
marching his army against the Persians, he espied two cocks fighting; 
upon which he ordered his men to halt, and addressed them in the follow- 
ing terms—‘‘Behold! these do not fight for their household gods, for the 
monuments of their ancestors, nor for glory, nor for liberty, nor for the 
safety of their children, but only because the one will not succumb to the 
other.” This so encouraged the Grecians that they fought with re- 
doubled courage, and obtained a splendid victory ; in commemoration of 
which cock-fighting was ordained by law to be annually practised by the 
Athenians. Despite then of the boasted refinement of the ancient Greeks, 
the origin of this barbarous amusement—if amusement it can be called— 
can be traced to them. The inhabitants of Delos, Tanagra (a city of 
Beeotia), the Isle of Rhodes, Chalces in Eubcea, and Media, were all great 
lovers of this sport. At Athens, cock-fighting was kept up with a view 
of encouraging the youths of that city to valorous deeds; but it after- 
wards, both in that classical city, and other towns in Greece, degenerated 
toa mere common pastime. It appears that the Romans, who borrowed 
this from Greece, used quails, as well as cocks, for fighting. A regular 
row took place between two brothers, Bassianus Caracalla and Geta, sons 
of the emperor Septimus Severus, upon the merits of their quails and 
cocks. It is not clearly known when cock-fighting was first introduced 
in England, and the earliest notice of it is in the reign of the second 
Henry, when Fitz-Stephen describes it as the sport of school-boys on 
Shrove Tuesday. The practice was prohibited in Edward the Third’s 
time; but was revived under the auspices of the bluff Harry the Eighth, 
who established the cock-pit at Whitehall. James the First was also 
greatly addicted to the sport ; and it continued to flourish during the 
good old times of Queen Bess. By an act under the Protectorship the 
practice was a second time prohibited in 1654. Sherlock, in his letters 
to a friend at Paris, says, ‘It is worth your while to come to England, 
were it only to see an election and a cock-match. There is a celestial 
spirit of anarchy and confusion in these two scenes, that words cannot 
paint, and of which no countryman of yours can form even an idea.” 
Thanks, however, to the Reform Bill, by the limitation of the days of 
elections, the scenes of reckless folly, extravagance, drunkenness, and 
bribery, are considerably diminished ; and to the honor of our country be 
it said, that the barbarous practice of cock-fighting is entirely discon- 
tinued. A Frenchman now visiting our island will find nobler sports 
than those noticed by the above-mentioned authority—sports which tead 
to elevate, not to brutalize, the human mind. 

There was a punishment called ‘‘basketing,” frequently made use of in 
the cock-pit, at cock-fightings, where persons refusing or unable to pay 
their losings, were adjudged to be put in a basket, suspended over the 
pit, there to remain during the day’s diversion. On the least demur to 
pay a bet, ‘Basket !” was vociferated in terrorem. Were this practice 
still carried on with respect to turf defaulters, it would have a consdera- 
ble effect, and some half-dozen ‘‘swindlers” basketed at Goodwood, Ep- 
som, Ascot, or Doncaster, would be a sight welljWorth seeing, and might 
tend to discourage others. 

The inhabitants of Sumatra, in the East Indies, are devoted to cock- 
fighting, and the arena for the sport is a spot on the level ground, or up- 
on a stage erected and covered in. It is enclosed within a railing, into 
which none but the handlers and heelers are admitted. Great pains are 
taken in breeding and feeding ; and birds of the same color are never 
matched. Contrary to our laws, the owner is allowed to take up and 
handle his cock during the battle, to clear his mouth of blood, or his eye 
of a feather. When a cock is killed or runs, the other must have a suffi- 
cient pluck and vizor left to peck at him three times on his being held 
up to him for that purpose, or it becomes a drawn battle; and sometimes 
an ‘‘artful dodger” of a cock-feeder will place the head of the vanquished 
bird in such an uncouth situation as to scare the other, and prevent his 
gaining the victory. The cocks are never trimmed, but matched in full 
feather. The artificial spur used in the East resembles in shape the 
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nest, or destroying the eggs of a falcon or a goshawk, even in his own 
grounds, should suffer imprisonment for @ year and a day, and be liable 
to a fine at the king’s pleasure.” The invention of gunpowder, however, 
put an end to falconry? and although even in the present day we have a 
noble duke grand falconer to the Queen, the art venandi cum avibus no 


longer is patronized in our country. 





WINTER SPORTS ON THE NEVA. 
“Regions of thick-ribbed ice.’*—Shakspeare. 

There is not a finer spectacle in the world than that which the Neva 
exhibits in winter. Carriages, sledges, an immense number of people on 
foot are continually crossing it, and thus forming a succession of objects 
always in action. Different parties of the humbler class, dispersed or 
together, are busy amusing themselves every one his own way. Here are 
long spaces surrounded with barriers to protect theskaters. There isan 
enclosure in which horses are exercised, as in a riding-school ; and fur- 
ther off the crowd is attracted by asledge-race. The space in which they 
run is circular, and about a mile in length. The artificial mountains 
made in ice are also another amusement for the people. They raise on 
the river a kind of mount, about thirty feet high, with a platform at the 
top, to which they ascend by a ladder. From the top of this to the bot- 
tom extends an inclined plane, covered with ice, which they contrive to 
make by planks on which pieces of ice are laid, and fixed by throwing 
water beneath them, which instantly freezes. From the place where the 
plane touches the ground they draw a road, two hundred toises in length, 
and four in breadth ; they remove the snow, skirt it, as well as the 
mount, with boards of fir; then the sledges which are placed at the top 
of the mount set off like lightning, and are let go on the inclined plane, 
with such rapidity that these sledges advance still more than a hundred 
toises on the flat road drawn on the ice. Where this road ends there is 
commonly another mount of ice, in every respect like that which they had 
just gone over; and descending from one they immediately ascend ano- 
ther by the impetus with which they have been propelled. The greatest 
practice is necessary for this exercise, and skill is required to preserve 
the balance, particularly when they are being hurled down the inclined 
plane, for the smallest false movement would occasion a dangerous fall. 
Boys and young men amuse themselves with sliding from the top to the 
foot of the mounts, usually on one skate, as they find it easier to preserve 
their balance on one leg than on both. 





BULL-BAITING. 
“Flow hath he been baited ?’—Shakspeare. 

The sports of bull and bear-baiting were anciently the delight of the 
English, and their passion for these brutal amusements may be attributa- 
ble to the example of their conquerors, the Romans, whose imperial city 
abounded with amphitheatres, many of which were devoted to the com- 
bats of wild beasts ; and for this purpose no expense was spared to fur- 
nish them from all parts of the world. It must be admitted that the 
tastes of our ancestors had sadly degenerated from that of the Romans, 
for the former contented themselves with chaining a bull or a bear to a 
stake, to be worried by dogs, whereas the latter were wont to pair a va- 
riety of heterogeneous animals for the combat. Sometimes we hear of a 
tiger matched with a lion; sometimes a lion with a bull, a bull with an 
elephant, a rhinoceros with a bear ; and very frequently bipeds as well 
as quadrupeds were engaged, for we read of men denominated Bestiarii 
taking part in these combats. London Sporting Magazine, for June. 


Sarmers’ and Breeders’ Departinent. 


A FEW HINTS ON HATCHING AND REARING POULTRY. 
[We extract the following from the ‘‘Cottage Gardener,” a most valu- 
able publication. } 


In submitting the following brief hints on hatching and rearing poul- 
try, the writer has endeavored, by adopting plain and simple terms, di- 
vested of all technicalities, to render himself perfectly intelligible to the 
merest novice in poultry culture. Having had many years’ experience 
in the above, the information may be relied upon; and in the first place, 
I would recommend all parties desirous of procuring a superior breed of 
birds, at the least possible expense, to obtain two or three barn-door 
hens about to sit, then buy from some neighbor, having the desired breed, 
fresh-laid eggs, allowing from eleven to thirteen to each hen, according 
to size; should more than thirteen eggs be placed under a hen, and the 
weather prove cold, the chances are that one-third of the clutch, at least, 
are spoiled. 

If an out-house or cellar can be used for the nest-house, so much the 
better, provided the floor is slightly moist. In the darkest corner place 
a good handful of broken oat-straw; and to better form a nest, and pre- 











blade of a scimitar, and proves a more destructive weapon than the Euro- 
pean spur. It has nosoeket, but is tied to the leg; and in the position of 
it the nicety of the match is regulated. In Sumatra, birds of superior 
weight and size are handicapped, and brought to an equality with their 
adversaries, by fixing the steel weapon so many scales of the leg above 
the natural spur, and thus obliging him to fight with a degree of disad- 
vantage. It rarely happens that both cocks survive the combat. 





HAWKING. 
“Dost thou love hawking ?’’—Skakspeare, 

The ranges of stables throughout the metropolis, called mews, derived 
their name from Henry the Eighth having, in consequence of an accidental 
fire in 1534, at his stables in Bloomsbury, transferred his horses to the 
place where his ancestors had mued their hawks. Mewe, in its original 
application, signified a kind of cage, where hawks were kept when they 
mued, or changed their feathers; whence it was afterwards taken in a 
more extended sense, and signified a cage or place of confinement of any 
sort. In early days every royal palace had a meuse attached to it; the 
one at Westminster was the chief. By an ancient account [ find, that in 
1299 Edward the First was charged two shillings and fourpence, of that 
day’s currency, for winter shoes, to Hawkins the keeper of the mews at 
Westminster :—‘‘Hawkins custodi mutarum Regis apud Westm. pro cal- 
ciamentis hiemalibus anni presentis, per compotum factum apud Westm. 
meuse. Anno 1299.” 

In 1330 Ralph de Manners was made keeper. 
given to Sir Simon Burley, the accomplished favorite of Richard II., and 


Westminster, and in the mews at Charing, then an inconsiderable vil- 
lage. In ‘Troilus and Cressida,’ we find the following hawking 
simile :— 
‘*And when that he came riding into the town, 

Full of his lady from his window down, 

As fresh as faucon coming out of mue, 

Full ready was him gudely to salue.” 
{n 1390, Sir Baldwin de Beresford, Knight, occurs as Master of the Royal 
Falcons ; and in 1400, the office of Master of the Mews, with a mansion 
called the Mewhouse annexed, was granted by a patent from Henry VI. 
to Richard Earl of Salisbury. Richard III., in the first year of his 
reign, gave the office to John Grey, of Wiltone. Charles, the merry mo- 
narch, granted the office of Keeper of the King’s Falcons to his son by 
the kind-hearted Nell Gwynne, Charles, Duke of St. Albans, and the 
heirs male of his body. . : : 

Thrace and Britain are the only two countries which, according to his- 

torians, encouraged hawking in ancient times. Pliny gives a somewhat 
obscure account of this sport in the former territory, but we have ample 


hawking. In after times, too, it was the principal diversion of the Eng- 
lish ; and in old paintings and tapestry the hawk on the hand was the 
criterion of nobility, Harold, afterwards king of England, when he went 
upon an important embassy to Normandy, is thus painted, as are many 
other monarchs and great men of centuries gone by ; for in those days it 
was thought sufficient for noblemen to wind their horn, and tocarry their 
hawk fair, and leave study and learning to the children of mean people. 
Great was the expense that attended this sport. In the reign of James 
the First, Sir Thomas Monson is said to have given one thousand pounds 
for a cast of hawks; and to this extravagance may be attributed the se- 
vere laws that were then enacted. Even the ladies were not without 


Milton, Dorsetshire, appears the consort of King Athelstane, with a hawk 
on her hand tearing a bird. ‘ . : 
This favorite diversion of our ancestors is now entirely fallen into dis- 
use; and as it was a pastime in which the fairer part of the creation took 
pleasure in, we deeply lament its absence from our modern lists of sport 
The very mention of hawking reminds one of the days of chivalry and 
romance, when men of high rank seldom appeared without their hawk 
hound. Among the Anglo-Saxon nobility the training and flying of 
hawks was a principal amusement. Alfred the Great is said to have 
written @ treatise upon the subject. When Edward the Third invaded 
France, he took his falconers with him. In this reign it was made felony 
to steal or conceal a hawk; nor were the game laws less stringent in that 





“Four-and-twenty blackbirds baked in a pie,” 


of Henry VII., when it was decreed that ‘any person taking from the 


In 1877 the office was | 


authority for stating that the primeval Britons had a great fondness for 


their falcons in earlier times; for upon an ancient tomb in the church of 


vent the eggs rolling out when the hen moves, place a row of bricks all 
‘round. Insuch a place the chickens will shell out strong and healthy. 
'Many persons may wonder at my recommending a moist place ; but let it 
be remembered, if you leave a hen to herself, she will choose for the 
brooding-place a spot under a bed of nettles, a gap in a hedge, inside a 
stack of faggots, or similar damp places; all being places nature has 
pointed out as the most suitable, and apparently for this reason: the 
germ of the egg floats uppermost within and against the shell, in order 
that it may meet the genial warmth of the breast of the fowl. We must, 
therefore, in hatching, apply most warmth to that part only ; the egg be- 
ing supplied with only a limited quantity of moisture, is thus arranged 
to prevent evaporation from a large surface, as the egg is only very warm 
at the part in contact with the fowl, until the blood-vessels, searching 
nourishment for the embryo, have surrounded the inner surface of the 
shell, when the whole egg becomes gradually warm, and eventually of an 
equal temperature. 





BOTS IN HORSES—DISTEMPER, 

Messrs. Editors.—In the March No., page 117, I find an article signed 

H. A. Bizzell, M.D. (mule driver I suppose), in which he says chloroform 

is an infallible cure for bots or grubs in horses. I think after the gen- 

tleman had tried almost everything on the grub that it would be almost 

dead before the chloroform was exhibited toit. Administering chloro- 

form (with a sponge, I suppose) to a dead bot is a good deal like throwing 
| water on a drowned rat. 

I defy him or any other M.D. to prove that bots ever killed a horse ; or 

that they exist permanently in the animal, except attached to the insen- 


seven years afterwards the celebrated Geoffrey Chaucer was appointed, | sible coat of the stomach ; or that he can produce any medicine that will 
among other offices, to be Clerk of the King’s Works in the palace of kill the bots and not kill the animal, if in one. 


| Distemper is an inflammatory disease, and the proper mode of treat- 

‘ment is depletion, first by the lancet or fleam, then by cathartics. If the 

_ first bleeding (say 8 to 10 quarts) with one of the following cathartics, 

does not abate the fever, repeat the bleeding in 24 or 36 hours, always be- 
ing guided by the pulse. Repeat the physic in 3 or 4days if necessary. 

| Cathartics are medicines which, taken internally, increase the number 
of alvine evacuations. Aloes are generally considered the best cathartic 
for horses, and form the basis of most medicines of this kind. 

Recipe 1. Cape aloes 6 drachms; Croton oil 5 drops ; mix for a ball. 

Recipe 2. Barbadoes aloes 14lbs. ; olive oil 1lb. ; thick molasses 1 jlbs. ; 
melt over a water bath; dose from 6 to 12 drachms. 

' Recipe 8. Aloes 5 drachms; ground ginger 3 drachm ; mix for a ball. 
| Recipe 4. B. aloes 80z.; ginger loz.; soap loz.; molasses sufficient ; 
melt by a moderate heat to a mass; dose from 6 to 10 drachms. 

Recipe 5. Melt the best B. aloes with fifth of its weight in thick mo- 
lasses, in a water bath, and mix them well together; dose from 5 to 10 
drachms. J. HARKNESS. 

IsLanp Grove, Sangamon Co., April, 1851. Prairie Farmer. 





Snake in a Horse’s Stomach.—A few days ago, a horse belonging to 
M. W. Ridsdale, farmer, of Rowley, near Wetherby, suddenly became ill, 
and died. After death, a living snake, eighteen inches long, was taken 
| from the animal’s stomach ! Stafford Advertiser, 5th April, 1851. 
Query. Was not this ‘“‘snake” a /umbricus teres ?—Ev. Veterinarian. 
Reaping Machines.—The “Prairie Farmer” says that the immense 
| amount of machinery introduced into the harvest-field at the West, will 
| entirely obviate all inconvenience from any apprehended scarcity of 
help; and that probably not less than 3,500 new reaping machines will 
be put in use in the North-west the present season—equal to the labor of 
17,500 mea. American Cultivator. 

How to Smoke a Greenhouse Effectually.—Take a sheet of touch pa- 
per, spread it out, and roll half az ounce or one ounce of tobacco up in 
it, light it at both ends, put it into the house, leave it there, remain out- 
side with your hands in your pockets, and the job is done. In the morn- 
ing all the green flies will be dead. Edward Huggins, Boston, Lincolnshire 





French Dragoons in London.—A proposition has been made to the 
Government to send the band of the 9th Dragoons to London, during the 
Exhibition, as a specimen of the military music of France. M. Sax, who 
is the manufacturer of the greater number of the musical instruments 
used by such bands, was the first to originate the idea, and has made an 
application to the Minister of War on the subject, which has been warm- 
ly supported by M. C. Dupin, the president of the French committee. 

Galignani’s Messenger. 








~— 
Lg ES a 


ne ly ea 


2 SEs 
oer we, 


oe: 


Sa a oe et ee ee ee 


eS ae 


<= Se 





fi 
§) 
i ; 
fi 
hd 
Pe 
a 





a at ee 


yness. 


238 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 

















A Dangerous Customer— Shooting in his Sleep.—The ‘Norfolk Ar- 


ives ‘ ; 
Gerphy, of that town, which he performed a few nights since. Accord- 


a singular account of a no less singular freak of one Patrick 4 s- fine Scotch Terrier Dogs, male and female, just imported from aw, Pies 
ezl. 


FOR SALE. 
for the pair $35, or singly $20. Apply to R. H., at this office. 





ing to the “Argus,” Pat, who isa workman at & distillery, retired to 
bed at the usual hour on the night in question, but not exactly in a hap- 
y frame of mind. In order to protect himself against all aggressions, 
ad placed under his pillow a horseman’s pistol heavily charged. During 
the night, he either dreamed, or fancied that he saw some intruder ap- 
roaching his bed-side, and, sad to tell, in that state of darkness of the 
our and suspension of his intellect, without rising from his recumbent 


enipenaniea SPORTING DOGS. 

J RS AND SETTERS, well Broken, for sale at G. W COOTER’S. Dog- 

Breaker, Saybrook, Conn. Alsoa 3 year old Black St. Bernard Dog—price $30. 
[Je28 





THE HAYS HOUSE, 
DALHOUSIE SQUARE, MONTREAL. 


G. F. POPE. [Je28-3m. 





posture, he blazed away, and the whole contents of the deadly weapon 
entered his left arm. The wound is a serious one, and it is apprehended 
that his limb will have to undergo amputation. There was a young man 
sleeping in the same bed with Murphy, but fortunately he was on the 


TO BREEDERS. 
OR SALE—A fine 2 year old full-blood Durham Bull; he took the premium at the 
Fair of the American Institute last Fall. Full pedigree and further information 
given by applying to the Editor of this paper [my31. 





right side and suffered no injury. 

Daguerreotype Portraits.—Mr. Beard, of King William Street, has | 
recently added another to the many improvements he has succeeded in | 
making in the Daguerreotype process. This latest improvement consists 
in a mode of enamelling the silver plate, by means of which it is not lia- 
ble to be tarnished, and it may even be washed like an oil painting, with- | 
out sustaining any injury. The advantage does not stop here, however, | 
for under this improved process, the colors acquire a brilliancy and depth | 
of tone hitherto unattainable, and some of the specimens now exhibited | 
in Mr. Beard’s gallery, will bear comparison with the best miniatures. | 
The earlier Daguerreotype portraits appear so harsh and crude in con- 
trast with those now produced, that it is difficult to persuade oneself they 
are the results of the same process. London Times. 

What they think of Barnum in England.—Some wag in an English 
paper, speaking of Barnum’s great success with the Swedish songstress in 
New Orleans and the West, says the following happy thing :— 

‘“‘The great showman has reaped a rich harvest in the South and West. 
Allah il Allah! there is but one Barnum, and Jenay Lind is his— 


profit.” 


| 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1850. 

4 i= work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 
and Canada, for One Dollar. 

The work contains Reports of the Racingand Trotting in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 
ous Indexes. 

Orders tor the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’ N. York. 


STAKES AT THE METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 


HE following Stakes are now open to be run over the Metairie Course, New Orleans. 
Nominations to be addressed to R. Ten Broecx, New Orleans. 

No. 1—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, $500 subscription, half forfeit, three mile heats. 
To be run on the Saturday preceding the next race meeting, which commences the sec- 
ond Wednesday in Jan..1852. Three or more to make a race—to name and close on 
the Ist day of Aug.. 1851. 

No, 2—Sweepstakes for all ages, $500 subscription, half forfeit, two mile heats—to be 
run on Saturday preceding the next January Meeting—conditions as above. 

No. 3—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $300 subscription. half forfeit. declaration $100—to 
be made by the Ist January, 1852. Heats of one mile; five or more subscribers to fill 
the stake. To be run on the Monday of the race week in January, 1852. To nameand 
clese on the Ist day of Aug., 1851. 

Wm, J. Minor, | T. J. Wells. 

No. 4—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats. To be runon the Friday of the 
race week in January. 1852. $300 subscription, half forfeit, declaration$100. Toname, 
close, &c., &c., asin No. 3. 

Wm. J. Minor, | T. J. Wells. 

No, 5—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, $300 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. To be 
run on the Monday of the race week in January next. Three or more subscribers to 
makearace. To name and close August Ist, 1851. 

No. 6—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds. mile heats. To berun on the Tuesday of the Spring 
Meeting. 1852. $300 subscription. $100 forfeit; three or more tom ke a race. To name 
and close Ist January, 1852. The race to be governed by the Metairie Jockey Club 
rules. 





J. J. Hughes, | A. L. Bingaman. 

No. 7—Sweepstake Race. The subscribers agree to run a Sweepstake Race over the 
Metairie Course on the Tuesday of the Spring Meeting, 1853, with colts and fillies, foaled 
in the spring of 1850. Subscription $500. forfeit $200. declaration $50, (to be made on 
or before the Ist January, 1853.) Heats, one mile. Five or more subscribers to fill the | 
stake. To name and close January Ist, 1852. ' 


J. M, Clay, W.J Minor 
Also, J. 8. Hunter, 
T. J. Wells, J. J. Hughes, 
Also, Ig. Szymanski 


No. 8—Post Stake for all ages. $300 subscription, $100 forfeit. single dash of three 
miles. Three for more subscribers to fillthe stake. This subscription will continue five 
years. Parties to the stake to run the Saturday preceding the race meeting, Spring and 
Fall. ry the Metairie Course—commencing the Spring of 1852. To name and close as 
in No. 1. 

R. Ten Broeck. 

The property known as the Metairie Race Course, has been purchased by an Associa- 
tion of gentlemen for the purpose of elevating the sports of the Turf, and improving 
the breed of horses. The race meetings will hereafter be held on the second Wednesday 
of Jan., and the latter part of April, in each year, when large purses will be offered for 
competition. R. TEN BROECK. 

[Je28] 





NASHVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 
4 ng SPRING MEETING over the Nashville Trotting Course will commence on 
Wednesday, the 9th of July, 1851. 

First Day—July 9—Club Purse $250, for all pacing horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 
harness, with an inside stake of $200 each, half forfeit, to close on the last day of the 
Spring Trotting Meeting at Louisville. 

W. D. Peabody enters b. g. Joe Wilson. 
Avery & Robinson enter ro. g. Silvertail. 
Sam’! Rice enters ro. g. Roanoke. 
Second Day—Club Purse $100, for second class trotters, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har 


George Futcher enters ch. m. Mary Millard. 
Avery & Robinson enter ch. m. Dolly Smith. 
Thos, Barnesenters bl. g. Baby. 
Whird Day—Club Purse $100, for second class pacers, mile heats, in harness 
George Futcher enters bl g. Thunder. 
G. W. Hanmer enters ch. g. Tom Smiley. 
T. Barnes enters ch. g. John Burnett. 

Fourth Day—Club Purse $250, for all trotters, with an inside stake of $200 each, half 
— two mile heats in harness, to close the last day of the Spring Meeting at Louis- 
ville. 

July 18th—Post Stake for trotting horses, subs. $250 each, $50 forfeit, mile heats, best 3 
in 5,in harness. 

George Futcher, Fred. Sloan, M. L. Huffman, Avery & Hanmer. 

July 19th—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all pacing horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, under 
the saddle. 

For information respecting the above races. or terms of entrance, apply to 

eeu? May 24, 1851, AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors. 

| Je7-1m.] 
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PAVILION HOTEL, NEW ROCHELLE. 
(KEPT LAST SEASON BY MR. C. F. RICE,) 
AND WITHIN FIVE MINUTES’ WALK Of THE RAILROAD 5 TATION. 
de subscriber respectfully announces to Families and others, wishing to procure 
Board for the Season in one of the most delightful situations in the vicinity of New 
York. This house is centrally located, possessing every accommodation necessary to en- 
sure the comfort of its patrons. 
The house will be ready to receive boarders on or about the 20th of June. 
Terms will be as reasonable as any house of the same class. ; 
Application can be made to the subscriber, at 82 Grand st., atany time before half 
past nine o'clock, a.m.; or at the Battery Hotel from 12 tol o'clock, r.m. _ ; 
The Cars leave New York several times daily, occup ying only one hour in reaching 
New Rochelle. Persons wishing to select rooms, by visiting the Hotel, can be treated 
with on the premises. The house will be superintend ed personally by 
WM. DILLON, 
Formerly of the Rainsow, and recently of the ALHAMBRA, Water Street. 
{Je28-1m]} 











CAPON SPRINGS, VIRGINIA. 
THROUGH IN ONE DAY FROM BALTIMORE, WASHINGTON CITY, 
AND CUMBERLAND. 
HIS DELIGHTFUL WATERING PLACE, until recently but little known beyond 
its secluded mountain vallies, except to the invalid, has beenimproved by the erec- 
tion of buildings scarcely surpassed, either in elegance or magnitude, by those of any 
similar resort in the world. 

The scheme of improvements having been arrested by the early arrival of a very large 

company last season, was resumed in the autumn. and is now complete. nr 

Except the great medicinal value of the waters, (in cases of dyspepsia, general debili- 
ty, tenia, and ail kindred diseases ) nothing contributes so much, perhaps, to the attrac- 
tion of tte Capon Springs as the delightfully pure and bracing atmospbere of the moun- 
tains by which they are surrounded 

The Bath House. a beautiful brick edifice erected under the auspices of the State, is 
about 300 feet long, convenient dressing rooms attached. and all the modern improve- 
ments of cold, warm, shower and plunge baths, is believed to equal any building of its 
class in this country or in Europe. 

Billiard and Bowling Saloons, Shooting Gallery and Archery have not been omitted; 
an abundant supply of pure ice has been secured; a superior Band of Music is engaged, 
and will be in attendance; the Wine Cellar has been supplied with choice Wines and 
eee, many selected from private stocks in the Northern cities, without regard to 
price. 

To the“disciples of Walton,” or the lovers of the chase. the adjacent mountain streams 
and mountain forests afford abundant sport. 

Tanibuses will be in readiness at the Mountain House for pic-nics, and to convey 
parties to the lake at “Waddle’s Retreat,” wiesre will be found Baltimore built boats, a 
oprly of fishing tackle, an agreeable host, and first class accommodations. 
Goddard. of page Omnibuses, &c., will be under the management of Mr. Charles 


m.. bmg mail duripg the Season—Reading Room supplied with the leading journals of 


The Mountain House will be o 
pened on the 15th June, under the management of com- 
Pawar serene all the departments, and no exertion will be spared on the part of the 
R mower Ae Managers. to render it a Hotel of the first class. : 
FR nn — leaving Baltimore, Washington City, or Cumberland in the mornin, 
pam mies Pw Hom fend a ed Poe, take the Winchester cars, dine at Winchester, an 
. s me evening. 
a seen isete wes be issued during the season from Philadelphia, Norfolk, Richmond, 
casburg. Washington City, and Baltimore, at greatly reduced rates. 
Through tickets from Baltimore.. .....s.0..-.«+ «+++ $5,50 
Through tickets from Philadelphia... .... 0.250000 eee 


FOR SALE. 
PAIR OF DAPPLE GRAY COLTS, five and six years old this Spring, 16 hands high 
—warranted in every respect. They are of very superior style in appearance, par- 
ticularly kind and gentle in single or double harness, well matched, and can trot a mile 
together in 3:20. Price $1000. ) 

Also, a pair of large and stylish Black Carriage Horses, short tails, 164 hands high, 
fast and pleasant drivers, either single or double; warranted sound and kind; coming 7 
and 9 yearsold. Price $600. 

Also, a pt irof Pony-built Bay Horses, 15} hands high, flag tails,6 and 8 years old— 
closely matched—of superior style and action; warranted in every respect. Price $500. 

Also, a superior Bay Trotting Mare, 6 years old, of superior style and action, and with 
promise of great speed; warranted in every particular. Price $300. 

The above horses are well worthy the attention of gentlemen in want of superior road 
horses, and may be seen upon application (letters post paid) to 

[myl0*S8t} EDW. DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J. 





FAST HORSES FOR SALE. 
OR SALE—A Pair of sorrel-roan Horses, called “ Bulwer’ and “Sir Walter.’ These 
horses are well known in sporting circles. and by the citizens generally, as a fast 
team. They are 16 hands high, 12 and 16 years old; price $1000. For particulars en- 
quire at the Office of this paper, of WM. T. PORTER, Editor. [my 3-tf. 


A BEAUTIFUL YACHT FOR SALE. 
HE well known first class schooner yacht SIREN. built by Geo. Steers. of exquisite 
model and superior workmanship, well found. and in perfect order. Length 64 ft. 
4in., width 17 ft. 3in., depth 7 ft. 5 in., tonnage 72.71. 
The boat will be sold at a low price. Apply to 
ap 5] ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, 35 Wall St., N. Y. 





RARE AND DESIRABLE CHANCE 
FOR A PROFITABLE INVESTMENT. 
WING to acontemplated change in business, the proprietor offers for sale, on easy 
terms, that well known and highly popular establishment, the 
BOSTON CIGAR DIVAN. 
The entire stock, consisting of the most select assortment of articles appertaining to 
Smoking. Chewing. and Snuffing, to be found in the United States, will be disposed of, to- 
gether with the fixtures and furniture, entire trade and lease of the store. and presents 
an opportunity for any person with a moderate capital, to secure a permanent situation, 
yielding an alread 
HANDSOME AND GRADUALLY INCREASING INCOME. 

The establishment was founded in 1847, by its present owner, who has spent many 
thousand dollars in advertising the stand and establishing the trade, whichis now placed 
upon a firm basis, and any person desirous of engaging in business can readily satisfy 
himself of the 

WORTH OF THE STOCK AND THE VALUE OF THE TRADE. 
Applications may be made in person or by letter, with real signature, to the subscriber, 
at the Divan, 107 Court St. FRANCIS G. WHISTON. 
Boston, June 18, 1851. [je21 


SHAKSPEARE’S BIRTH-PLACE. 
VISITORS TO STRATFORD-UPON-AVON 

RE invited to inspect the accommodations and charges at the GOLDEN LION, an 

Horex long and much patronised by the Literary and Artistic admirers of the 
Great Dramatist—being kept by Henry Hantciey, late Comedian and member of the 
Committee for the Preservation of Shakspeare’s Birth-Place, who has had the honor of 
entertaining most of the distinguished living representatives and commentators of 
Shakspeare. 
Artists, Literary men, and others visiting the world-renowned Tomb, will find this a 
house peculiarly adapted to thejr wishes. Every information relating to the place will 
be afforded them, and every attention paid to comfort. 
Private apartments at moderate charges. An attractive Coffee and Cigar Room is 
open for those desiring to enjoy evening society. {my10-3m"*. 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 
F. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs. assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {nl 




















STIMSON & COS NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
19 WALL ST., NEW YORK; 23 CAMP ST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE. ALA. 
E shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicnt, Trunks, 
Specie, Go_p Dust, Jewevry. and VaLtuas_e Parce.s, per 
Drafts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in 
bankable funds. 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 
charge. 
= All Freight, &c., for us, should be directed to the “Careof Stimson § Co.’s Express, 
19 Wall st.” STIMSON & CO., 19 Wall st. 
{m 22.} 











July 5, 
STALLIONS FOR 1851. a 
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WASHINGTON, by N 
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= — CLAY 
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[my31.] JAMES Ww HELPL gy 








; SEA BATHING—CAPE MAY, NJ. an 
ONGRESS HALL is now open for the reception of Visitors. The propriet 
ful for the liberal patronage heretofore received, would respecttully solicit t “hn, 
tending to visit this populsr bathing place the present season, to make his betel 
home. His arrangements and accommodations, he trusts, will be more satis... 
customers than any which have heretofore been provided upon the Island - ry t 
scriber has taken pains to procure good aud attentive colored servants, under a _ 
viction that they are best suited to the customs and wants of a majority of the * COb- 








ers at this place. FO dour. 
[Jel4-1m*] W. B. MILLER 
DELAVAN HOUSE, i ee 


_ NO.8. UNION PLACE, OPPOSITE UNION PARK. 
Eby undersigned would announce to his friends and the public Generally, that he 
leased and fitted up the House No. 8 Union Place, where he will be pl -ased {), bu 
the wishes of those who may favor him with a call. W. A. DEL AVAN" 
(je21-6m*] — 





JOHN wise, 


, 

MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 

EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. : 

UNS expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in gener 
as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted to shoot strong aad mee 
= bing dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required af « 
rial. a 
Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s. Walker’s. and Coy 
Flasks, Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters, &¢ 
Re pairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No.3 Barclay St } 


{my24. 


eee 
LONDON DOUBLE-BARRELLED RIFLE FOR SALE 
best London made two grooved double rifle, by J. & G. Deane, with mahogany case 
complete, and a conical ball mould. £40 sterling was paid for this rifle in Londog, 
and with regard to range and accuracy it is equal to Lancaster’s seventy fiye 
rifle. Price, $200. 
The above can be seen on application at the office, Broadway Hotel, and 4 trig) may 
be had. [ap 12 


| 
LONDON FINE GUNS. 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of very gu. 
perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley jj. 
chards, Ellis, Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assortmey 
in the city. 
Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liquor 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by ayy 
other manufacturer ; 
Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Eley’s Fir 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English (ap. 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman. of the 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. {8 213m 


‘ TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
| eee AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other quality 
of 


GUNS. PISTOLS, 

Gun Materials for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor bin 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For erticles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can goastray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materia of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 
Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitld 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasions 
correspondent of that paper. ; 
‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired. can readily 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether yeu go in pent 
or send your order. [Aug 25-i0 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 

AVE on handa quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock 
H Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wessi0! 
decease, 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting. and as n m0 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity fers 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c.. &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patert Loading Muazle offered on reasonable terms. 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manus 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6 


8 Caps 





guinea 














JUST ARRIVED!!! 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH is happy to inform his customers. that he has just received the fol- 
« lowing assorted Brands ot Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder :— 
lbs. of No, 28—old favorite brand. 

3000 * “ ‘ 24 ' 

—. (| 20 

2000 « “ + Fine Rifte. How Sunnis. 

2000 “* “ ‘ Coarse Ducking. ; 
Packed in kegs—12 pound Canisters in each keg. 
Gentlemen who were not supplied by the last consignment, will please give their orders 
as soon as possible to W. F. BROUGH, No. 117 Fulton Street. 
{[m 29 





FISHING AND SHOOTING. 
WHITE LAKE HOTEL, SULLIVAN COUNTY, NEW YORK. 


A NEW FIELD OPENS FOR THE LOVERS OF PLEASURE ! 

YHE undersigned, having leased the above Magnificent House for a term of years, 

would state that it will open’on the first of April, with as chvice a stock of Liquors, 
Wines, and Segars, as can be procured; knowing well how necessary good Refreshments 
are to the reputation of a Hotel. The Hotel will be thoroughly furnished in an elegant 
manner throughout; efficient Waiters and Servants selected; and every effort used to 
make each Guest feel that he is residing more with a friend than a landlord—a desi- 
deratum long wanted but seldom obtained by those who travel in the country for plea- 


sure. 

WHITE LAKE, (FISHING.) 
Is within afew yards of tae Hotel, abundantly stocked with Pickerel and Black Bass, 
so celebrated at Saratoga Lake, and considered by all Waltonites the gamest Fish that 
swims. A great number of excellent Forest Streams within a short distance of the 
House. Guides and Conveyances will always be procured for parties desiring them. 


WHITE LAKE, (SHOOTING.) 
Game in abundance, from the Pigeon and Partridge to the bounding Deer, which are 
in great numbers, and are not allowed to be hunted by dogs, but only with the rifle, thus 
pleasing every lover of this sport. Deer-hunting parties will receive every information 
relating to runs, &c., at the Hotel. 
WHITE LAKE RECREATION 
Will afford to the lover of the romantic a fund of pleasure, for here is Mountain, Hill, 
Valley and Dale, Stream and River—the Emigrant clearing his ground—the Wood-chop- 
per felling the lords of the forest, while the click of the Saw-Mill is heard within a few 
yards; and all this is within siz hours’ ride of the great City of New York, from whence 
every luxury will daily be received. 


WHITE LAKE, (BATHING AND BOATING.) 
The Shore of this beautiful Lake is gradually shelving, with a white gravel bottom, 
affording delightful Bathing. Bathing-houses have been erected for Ladies and Children. 
Gondolas have been built of sufficient size that Families may glideabout the Lake, ex- 
ploring its groves and inlets, in perfect safety, under the guidance of a Boatman. 
WHITE LAKE, (ITS ACCESS). é ; 

Guests who intend visiting White Lake, from New York, will leave by the Morning 
Train of the Erie Railroad, and stop at Cochecton, where elegant Carriages will be in 
waiting to convey them to the Hotel, a ride of 12 miles over a fine turnpike road, abound- 
ing with unsurpassable scenery. 

WHITE LAKE, (ITS ADVANTAGES.) 

It opens a new field for Summer Guests, who may have enjoyed, year after year, the 
surf-rolling at Rockaway, Long Branch, and N ewport; the medicinal properties of Sara- 
toga, and the level fields of Villages, or the Farm House. A Post Office is opposite the 
door; a daily Mail to and from the great City; Monticello, the county town, within a 
few miles; Churches within a few rods; and as fine a Hotel as can be found west of Go- 
tham. Connected with the Hotel is a Farm of 300 acres, from whence will be derived the 
choicest luxuries for the tables, while its Dairy will be conducted by those who well un- 


derstand their duties. WHITE LAKE HOTEL, (ITS TERMS.) 
Families desiring board for the Season will be accommodated on reasonable terms, and 
Gentlemen will find that all things will prove satisfactory. even from a day to a season. 
Any information required will be immediately -~- ps forge 4 a eg - = 
eet, New Yor e Pos ce, Sulliv 
pore ag Broadway and Grand street, ’ GEORGE mo 


March, 1851.—[m 29] 





LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No, 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, : er: 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, ™@ 
H English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches. and Shot Belts. sn ot 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the we 
trade. ; 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, ii 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns rose 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers : G. & J. Deane ap 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and comp 0 ie 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, !° 
and Drinking Flasks. i : pichar 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley “* 
&c.. &c. Percussion Caps. ; 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. = 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives im the greatest variety. Travelling 5 
ressing Cases. ' a 
7 All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden ' 
ad 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. |... 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel. ae onst 
A evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for 


ing year :— 


having 





wry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
ED Brown, eq. Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway 
THomas Bonv, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 
Ten Dolars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such nom “nal 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, ¥ york 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New fje 19 
ie a ee 


tion to eithe 
b 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
Yo. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW ae tterns msde 
T Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable p@ agli) 
woo ol at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best 1 
t. , tnegg apd # 
*vAivo, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness 8? 
’ : son pee 
Pence who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited {0 eur 
call before purchasing elsewhere. ee 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. wew York 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street. Ne sbioo™ 
I constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the -_ aod 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best mani. 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now runnibg 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. a on the ™ 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, ot w. Y. Cit 
reasonable terms. _ ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St, 
April 7-tf.] 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, ‘ 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW - yon’ warns 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest sty ar hem il) 600! 
the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing 4 good : 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 


“ 








pysnt 





. rR 

USENBL 

Wil, J. VAN DUS 

N.B. Painting, trimming and regairing, in its different branches, done py ® 
and despatch, and on the most,reasonabie terms. 
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s's REPOSITORY, LIVERPOOL. 


puc af ERNEY AND GUERNSEY COWS. 


7 O. beg to remind the Gentlemen of the Unitep States, that of 
ie . —_ a of Cattle, there are none which, for 
j all t e 


FAMILY MILKING PUBPOSES, 


CAN AT ALL COMPARE WIT® THE 


PURE-BRED ALDERNEY AND GUERNSEY COWS. 
. ei and Quality of Milk, are allowed to be unequalled, and which ex- 
whicd. = Rie efactorily — to be the Largest Butter Makers and Smallest Con- 
rence nas 88° in the World. 
mers of BY Cattle in Ws isfection resulting from the Exports to America last year, 
is consequence OF increasing estimation in which they are held, Messrs. LUCAS & 
the high rrangements with Mr E. PARSONS FOWLER, a Distinguished Judge 
Sergiy Channal Islands, tosupply (for Export) during the approaching 
snd Resident oi cest kinds of this Unique, Docile, Handsome, Blood-like, and 
4ea800: the ¢ JUSTLY-CELEBRATED STOCK, 
lected from the Purest Herds, warranted in Cali by the Best Prize Buts of 
sgretoll 8 vs all Seasons of Calving, and at fair remunerating Prices. 
the jelands, *ill range from 12 to 20 Guineas, and the Cows can be delivered on board 
The Prices ool in fourteen days after the order, and a reference for payment is re- 
Sa Mess. Lucas & Co. [apl19-3m*, 
ee) 
UPERIOR BLACK WRITING AND COPYING INK. 
. JONES’ EMPIRE INK, 
87 NASSAU ST. (SUN BUILDINGS.) NEW YORK CITY. 
Net prices to the trade. 





scaccuneutten $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen.................. 50 
ne ee.  concananais Se ea, Seemed car 37 
Pints oo auiecdas 623 }2 « Pe RAEO EN 2: 25 
g ounces . On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best Ink manufactured; it flows freely—is a good copying Ink—and will 


uld, precipitate, nor decay. 
t or home consumption carefally and promptly attended to by 
THEODORE LENT, 87 Nassau St. 


got corrode, mo 
Orders for expor 
421—myl0-1y-] 


EE 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
4S constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing 
“hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
‘<o, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
Am, No, 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mr 23 3m 





a 
DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 

VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 

in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
we Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Past Cord. Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 

anish pins. 
= ‘ane by iiee, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
ip person. [Oct 6-ly 
—— 





DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 

ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 

R practising suecessfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
Horse, at his old establishment. at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. : 
"Dr, Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness, favors neither party. .Jan 12-ly 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 








—_——— 








HOSE whe 2,,. WATCH DEALERS AND OTHERS. 
T E who wish to purchase Watches, Jewelry, or Silver Ware, either at wholesale 
er retail, will find it greatly to their advantage to call on the subscriber. who is cen. 


stantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches, from the manufacturer: 


in England, France. and Swi i i i 
very lowest prices. witzerland, which he is selling at wholesale and retail, at the 


Splendid Gold Chronometers and Duplex Watches. 


= _ Gold and Silver English Patent Lever Watches, by Cooper, Tobias, Beesley, and 


Gold and Silver Detached Lever 
Gold guard. fob and vest chains. oy 5 ger ae 
Chatlaine Chains for Ladies. 
Pure Gold Wedding Rings. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys, and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils, and Gold Rings. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold and Silver Thimbles. 
Chains for Watches—Gold and Silver Spectacles. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups. Forks. &c. 
Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. Watches and J ewelry exchanged. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Watches, clocks, and jewelry repaired in the best manner. and warranted, at much 
less than the usual prices. GEO. C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
No. 11 Wall Street, corner of New Street, 


Second corner from Broadway. irs— 4 
[de 4—ap 5] ne adway, up stairs—(formerly 51 Wall St.) 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU ST., 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 234 by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Size 234 by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3.00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 234 by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3.00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
ever the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2.00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by Minches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
DUTCHMAN, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. ' 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches, Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
PELHAM, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
a wat og (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 
ore 50. 
GREY EAGLE. to aSulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
BLACK HAWK, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
These splendid prints ure pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 
MISCELLANEOUS PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th. 1845. 
Size 23} by 32inches. Price, Plain 1.50, Colored $3,00. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR, 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size 18 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50 
NOT CAUGHT, 








JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMERLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, inat he still continues at the well 


known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STR" aT, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segarm 
ag Alarge collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


THE PHGINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 


THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BROOKLYN. 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o'clock at night. 
Also. good Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 


[di4-t.f 





London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s | 


celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

A@ Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times. Herakl, Express, Atlas, Mercury. Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. {iy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway. between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 


customers. C. A. ABEL, 
Jy 1-ly] 








SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

Y y= new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
4 families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849, [May 19 





GEO. E. SHELLEY 
H's opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An- 
thony St. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
tnd chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which he has added, twenty 
‘veclous apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables him to offer 


"i<rior accosmodations, He solicits the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast, dine, or sup. [Nev « 





— 5. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 

“¥ to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
A egetable and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
By bow R any used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 

7 ous Roots, 
ton M T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 

‘seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
¥od, of London. . 

[Nov8 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. 


SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
BSPECT IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 189 BROADWAY, 
R - TFT LLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle- 
don mak -nglish Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality. by the best Lon- 
Wade t *ts ; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
tn a T, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
Pneeed eee of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 
‘| wt lightness and durability. 
‘d at the lowest rates for cash. 








“Al gO0ds so 
al 


———. 
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R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
[ IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 





" osDic K calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in- 

“uce the new and beautiful paint in house decorations, called the White Oxide 
a ‘e which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
ised in y+ *CCOMMendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to be 
The White Gospitale, Public Offiees, &c., to the exclusion of all other compositions. 
EMbIY ro, xide of Zine can be used with safety in occupied dwelling», hospitals, and 
ler hegith ~ WS: 88 it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
Lame] oj, #MnOt be injured by its use. 


\ 
n¢é 
, Zine 40 artic 


te Stroy 








RB ye of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. ane 
apr ation ars the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it with 
any jo Success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in that. 
ja i in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &., &c. 

RICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
(' PA AINR] CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
ae ct mplete ag CH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, @ 

. Also fing Sortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s. and Wickham’s Balls, Stumps, 
ye Ue? with gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in that line, 
OF8, et. 4 Well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French — 

my3. 











COPELAND & Co. 
ND, AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 
NKS, var MANUFACTURERS OF 
4ALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


PISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
q No. 52 vuvedit' be. rahe. LDS 
AVING eom \?: 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF. N.Y 
ea, BPE tation leted their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle. of their owr 
thea, Dealers, ad of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer. 
mel, Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 


toe 
R yerters - — Offered for sale in the U. 8 


CORNER GRA 
TRU 





» Ot Messrs. Di ’ = 

ker ixon & Sons’ Powder. Shot, and 4 

Choay (gene tUine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin's Wade ps Wosha.  leperters © 
A full sup 2) Fish Hooks. , 


Importers of R Hemming 


d Hollow Point Hooks. A con 
[Mr 18-6m 


. Suppl 
“Wed curni do! the celebrated O’Shaughness Bend 
PPLY Of Fresh Salmon and Trout flee Gut. 


gloss _{t is, moreover, employed effectually in white | 
¢ ay or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting from 


(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1,00. 

| THE FIRST LESSON, 

| (Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 

The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 

| The Steamships ATLANTIC. PACIFIC, ARCTIC, and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 
And the 

ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. 
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PROFESSOR ALEX. C, BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND, 
FOR RESTORING, PRESERVING, AND BEAUTIFYING HAIR. ERADICATING 

SCURF AND DANDRUFF, AND CURING DISEASES OF THE SKIN, GLANDS, 

AND MUSCLES, STINGS, CUTS, BRUISES, SPRAINS, &c., &e. 
it has been ascertained by experiment that Barry’s Tricopherous has produced the 
xinedon effect in curing diseases of the skin, &c., of the horse, and of all the anima) 
om. 

From the Editor of the New York “EF xpress,” April 3, 1851: 

Professor Alex. C. Barry’s Tricopherous is not only the cheapest but the most useful 
preparation, for preserving the hair in a most beautiful condition, which has come un. 
der our observation. It is recommended by some of our best chemists and physicians, 
and has been extensively and successfully used in all parts of the country. We think 
it indispensable to a neat toilet, and heartily recommend it to the public It may be 
procured from all the best druggists, and in packages of half a dezen bottles at a re- 
duced price at Prof. Barry’s Office. 137 Broadway. 

Copy of a letter from Miss Catharine Nelson: 

° City Hore. September, 1848. 

Mr. Barry.—Sir : You have permission to use my name as having experienced the 
great utility of your Tricopherous for dressing the hair. I have always found oils and 
pomatum to occasion a harshness to my hair, and for three or four years it was fast fall- 
ing off and much changed in color, but since using your Tricopherous I feel my head 
always comfortable, and my hair grown strong and thick, to the amazement of my friends 
and acquaintances. I have invariably found it gives the most general satisfaction. 
Please to send three bottles by bearer, who will pay you. CatHaRineE NELSON. 

Copy of a letter from G. V. M. Rapelye: 

: New York, September 22. 1850. 

Prof. Barry.—Dear Sir : I have been afflicted with a cutaneous weptien of the scalp 
of a most aggravated character for the last sixteen years, and during tht period I have 
had the advice of some of the most eminent physicians, and have tried all the prepara- 
tions for the hair and skin now known, without the least benefit. I was advised by 
friend to try your Tricopherous. I did so, as a last resort, and, to my surprise and gra- 
tification. found myself cured in about two months. Such was the violence of the dis- 
order, that at times | was partially blind. Respectfully yours, 

G. V. M. Rarerye, 148 Columbia St , Brooklyn. 

Sold in large bottles, price 25 cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway. New York, 
and by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States and Cana- 
da. 


{myl17. 





A CARD.—THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST., 
é hey this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing to his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
Dr. Rosinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R, having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat suc- 
cessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Anrti- 
FiciaL Eyes of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appearance equal to the natural 
organ, inserted without pain. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 

To Dr. Wuee er. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : I should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were I to hesitate, for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most —, 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. | then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and! am at a loss to 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ehild, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 

Very respectfully, Tuomas §. Careiii, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1858. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 





| Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 

| _ The — et from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 
in course of publication. 

| Also, a great variety of Fine Exciisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 

| net ey in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonabie terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints. accompanied by a remittance, 
| will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St.. New York. 


Views of Niagara Falls, New York. Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson | 


River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. {feb 15 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

' the Publisher's lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

_ and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
' cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
| Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 
| Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 
| Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
| Organ, (Temperance,) Taylor’s do. do. 
| BOSTON—WEEKLY. Home Journal, 
| Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s,; 
Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 
Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 
Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 
Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Biackwood, 


Olive Branch, 
American Union, 
Boston Rambler, 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
| establisuament, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 


| promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. iy 6 


Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 

Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s “ 
Picayune, International . 








WANTED, 
H BE Wyenne- CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
| amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 

give security to fork over! 

N.B. Address, post-paid. Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 

|  Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom. and the Anvil. 

d 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 


| 
| 
| BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 





600 BROADWAY. 

ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 

can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
| Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
| The water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 
| steam pipes. 
| The qunianteet and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to9 A. M., and 4 tol0P. M. 
a ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
| Bathing elething, &c., always on hand. 
| Kor terms by the month or week applyin the Bath 


DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

tye superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
| direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained. is 
| fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
| toaction. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
| materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-conyexed surface, are adjusted. 
| From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
| upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
| drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera foreed back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.” Upon this principle it will alse be observed. that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand. and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

8 7-lam) next door to the office of this paper. 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 


PAINTER. 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST.. UP STAIRS. 
ee. of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings, pencil eases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms. or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
states or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 


[Je 26 
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495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 

nen GERS travelling West. can at all times find at my establishment a large and 
fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest importation—to wit: Scarfs, 
Crayats, ae oo Under-shirts and ew sae yay Umbrellas, Canes, 
Carpet-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &¢., &c. 
gar Remember the number. ;, 7°" K.D. MANSFIELD. 


cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that } shall be 

; excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 

| mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
' yainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 

painful affliction, and | am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, J am now once more capable of enjoy- 

‘ ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 

eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, 

Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). 


Hester A¢KERAMEN, 
[Feb 15. 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C, Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
_ City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut., had her 
| hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn ali out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
| Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
| The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Johan. 


\ 
| 
| Ja A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocationge 
| made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
| its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes~ 
| sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
| cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 
| Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
| for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
| $0 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
| designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
| class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
| duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
| weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
| ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 
As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
| of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
| eases, where the persons were ever sixty yeers of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
| an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,: o 
| that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
; agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
| pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
| ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on oldor young, and creates a most 
| delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
| Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen. cash. {[Ap138 


~ 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 

| pew by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated te answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

*Vacentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended “ Las 

une 27-ly 


NEW YORE SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak~ 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
cf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive counfort, a has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, itcan be worn by 

the youngest infant with perfect safety. : 
Patients fro.a abroad pel provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education »€ children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 








of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 


out detaining them fro s ge 
Aug 18] puinunetacert es rox J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute 


DOGS FOR GALS. 5 ite 
OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
F hounds. King Charles Seas Apne eh English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of wa ogs. 
P.S. One eal of Newfoundland dogs, the largest andgest in the U.S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
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Kw The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. {(Mr7 
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— Things Theatrical. 





: i as | li si tiful and blooming Prairi i -i You ain’t a-goi : 
Broadway Theatre.—A new candidate for professional honors has | ling of sports in our beautiful and blooming Prairie State, young in com | going to bury me alive, 


been presented ag this establishment in the person of Mr. Waller, who 


made his debut before the people on Monday evening last in the part of 
Hamlet, and has since sustained the characters of Claude Melnotte and 


Virginius. We regret that we have not had an opportunity to see either 
of these performances, and cannot therefore express an opinion of his 
capacity, but report speaks well of him, and we embrace the report very 
cheerfully. There is always great pleasure in pronouncing the success 
of an actor, not only because it is a rarity, but because the dramatic 
world requires many additions to its various departments. We will take 
the earliest occasion to witness one of Mr. Waller’s personations, and 
add our humble testimony, we hope, to his histrionic merit. 

Bowery Theatre .—The nautical drama entitled the ‘Ocean of Life,” 
in which Mr. Eddy and Miss Wemyss take the leading parts, and ‘‘Ma- 
saniello,” with other offerings, have filled up the entertainments at this 
establishment during the week. The theatrical vacation is at hand, and 
the lovers of the drama must be on the qui vive if they desire to gratify 
their tastes. There is but a short time left, but a ‘“‘good time coming.” 

National Theatre.—Mr. J. R. Scott duriug the week has appeared 
here as Brutus, and the grand national drama, ‘“‘Harry Bunham,” pro- 
duced a short time since, bas been revived, and, of course, at a very ap- 
propriate period. We think from a general survey of matters and things 
that there is to be, about these days, a very decided display of patriotic 
feeling. There will bea wonderful consumption of powder in the ex- 
pression of it, and we rejoice so to state. 


Brougham’s Lyceum.—Mr. Chippendale had a benefit at this place of 


amusement on Wednesday evening, which was wellattended. Sir Wm. 
Don performed Sir Charles Coldstream in “Used Up,” and Mr. Chip- 
pendale the part of Major Pepperly in a new piece called the ** Card 
Case.” Mr. Chippendale is one of the most careful and correct actors of 
this or any other era. His powers are very versatile, and his por- 
traitures admirable in all their details. We think—we may be mistaken, 
of course—that he dresses with more judgment and accuracy than any 
of his brethren that we have seen, and he is, and always has been, one of 
our favorites. This may not concern the public, but we sometimes de- 
light to express our preferences. Who does not? 

Niblo’s.—The Ravels and Burton and Co. keep the people lively in the 
vicinity of Niblo’s Garden. Francois is a great card as usual, and 
Mons. Blondin, with a perfect knowledge of the ropes, astonishes all be- 
holders. He accomplishes his various feats with great ease, and disarms 
the spectator of all fear or anxiety for his safety. There is some comfort 
in looking upon him under these circumstances. 

Castle Garden.—We had the pleasure of hearing the opera of ‘‘Lucre- 
zia Borgia” on Monday evening, which was performed before a large and 
fashionable audience. In a representation so well sustained, it would be 
invidious to draw any comparisons; but we cannot avoid expressing our 
admiration of the vocalisms of Signora Bosio. We could not, on the eve- 
ning mentioned—a condition in which the whole assemblage seemed to 
unite. The excellent cantatrice was called before the curtain, at the 
conclusion of each act, to receive their salutations. 

Fellows’ Minstreis.—The world will never be satisfied, particularly 
when Minstrels are increasing the fascination of their entertainments. 
The world will not be contented, because whatever is improved must be 
seen, and visits often repeated become necessary. This accounts for the 
success of Fellows. His trowpe are on the alart all the time, and by ju- 


dicious additions draw back the people who vainly think that they have 


seen everything in one exhibition. The world sometimes makes mistakes. 


“HOW TO DRAW THE SINNERS.” 


Sr. Louis, June 19th, 1851 





A SHOOTING ADVENTURE IN ILLINOIS. 





, Dear “ Spirit.”—Having a leisure hour, I will just give you an ink- 


merce and trade, yet gigantic in agriculture. 


hour our preparations were made, the Long Tom and small arms mounted 
on a low wagon, drawn by a friend’s mule-team, and off we started. 

Geese, ducks, prairie hens, plover, partridges, and deer, abounded. 
Having gone about five miles, we discovered some thousands of geese. 
This excited our friend Joe, who would ride no longer. We foun‘ our 
long-necked, but distant admirers, very shy ; nevertheless, Joe hunted 
them through swamp and slough, banging away at every possible chance. 
Capt. C. and the pilot tried to follow, but in vain—Joe beat the crowd, 
and onward he would go, though he had as yet killed nothing. Ina few 
moments, however, bang! went Joe’s gun, and down came a fine canvas- 
back, which he quickly bagged. 

About half a mile from a large farm-house, Joe espied a handsome 
flock of the choicest of long-necks, and he and the pilot was close upon 
them. When within 100 yards, Joe took deliberate aim, and fired, knock- 
ing over two, which, upon examination, presented unmistakable evidence 
of their belonging to Mr. H., a neighboring farmer. However, Joe took 
his game along. The wind now commenced blowing fresh, and we found 
our goose hunt was up; but we tried along shot from the Long Tom, 
which made the feathers fly, and caused about 2000 geese to do likewise. 
Small arms were also put in requisition. 

Capt. C. had done considerable damage amongst the plover, partridges, 
and ducks. The pi ot had also a pretty fair share, while the indomitable 
Joe presented a good bag. 

We left the low ground, and after getting our mules and wagon mired, 
and with great difficulty extricated, we reached the high ground. The 
prairie was literally covered with plover, snipe, and woodcock. The ex- 
citement here was really intense—each tried his best to prove his supe- 
riority, but Joe’s indomitable courage and powers of endurance proved 
a match for the skill of the captain and the pilot. 

All being now tired, we concluded to refresh the inner man; but to 
our horror, our flask got broke, and we had to bear this irreparable loss 
until we reached the J.L. On our way home, our mules swamped again, 
and again were all hands mustered to lift the poor brutes out, and then 
to release each other. 

Any quantity of game was placed on board the Josiah Lawrence that 
night, and though the fact of Joe’s shooting Farmer H.’s geese spread 
rapidly, yet he consoled himself with the reflection that they were ‘‘not 
bad to take.” 

Just send out some of your sporting friends—they will be surprised 
and delighted to find such an assortment of game on our prairies. We 
can show them rare sport. Yours, 

Beagpstown, lll., June 16, 1851 


SwiveEL. 


The Pure Merinos of France.—8S.W. Jewett, Esq.,of Weybridge, 
Vermont, whose name has lately been mentioned in the papers in con- 
nection with the importation of foreign sheep, has sent the editor of the 
‘**Burlington Sentinel” samples of the wool taken from the fleeces of six 
yearling rams which, since their arrival in Weybridge a short time since, 
were shown in the presence of several gentlemen interested in sheep rais- 
ing. The ‘‘Sentinel” says— 

The fleeces were of less than eighteen months’ growth, and average 
twenty and a half pounds each, of a fine, even quality of wool, and free 
from long hairs. The samples may be seen at this office. Mr. Jewett 
says that this race of large, beautiful animals, will compete successfully 
with the English breeds tor mutton sheep, owing to the great size of 
their frames and the fact that their lambs mature much eariier—the 
ewes being remarkably large milkers. He says that while in France he 


Dear “Spirit.”—If you have not learned the modus operandi of| 4¢tually ate of cheese made from the milk of these ewes. He mentions 


*‘drawing the sinners together,” you will just glance your eye over the 
following notice, from a Cincinnati paper (the ‘‘Nonpariel’’), and you 
will see that in Texas the matter is understood, and practised with no 
mean success. Perhaps an insertion of the handbill may prove of some 
advantage to the ministers in the land of steady habits. Here it is :— 

How to Draw the Sinners.—Several years ago we were a resident of 
north-western Louisiana, near the confines of Texas. The people there, 
as a general thing, were not much given to religion. A young itinerant 
preacher happened along in the neighboring district during this dearth 
of religion, and set about repairing the walls of Zion in good earnest. 
But his success was poor Not over half a dozen could be got together 
at his Sunday meetings. Determined, however, to create an interest be- 
fore leaving the neighborhood, he procured printed handbills and had 
them posted up in every conspicuous place in the district, which read to 
the following effect :— 

**Religious Notice—The Rev. Mr. Blaney will preach next Sunday in 
Dempsey’s Grove, at ten o'clock, a. m., and at four o'clock, p. m., Provi- 
dence permitting. Between the services, the preacher will run his sorrel 
mare, Julia, against any nag that can be trotted out in this region, for a 
purse of five hundred dollars !” 

This had the desired effect. People flocked from all quarters, and the 
anxiety tosee the singular preacher was even greater than the excite- 
ment following the challenge. He preached an elegant sermon in the 
morning, and after dinner he brought out his mare for the race. The 
purse was made up by five or six of the planters, and an opposing nag 
produced. The preacher rode his little sorrel and won the day, amid the 
deafening shouts, screams, and yells of the delighted people. The con- 
gregation all remained to the afternoon service, and at its close, more 
than two hundred joined the church; some from motives of sincerity, 
some for the novelty of the thing, some from excitement, and some be- 
cause the preacher—in the uurefined language of the country—was a 
*<d——d good fellow!” The finale of the affair was as flourishing a so- 
ciety as can be found in the whole region thereabouts. 

While on my way to St. Peter’s last summer, one hot afternoon, my at- 
tention was called to a game of “Boston ;” the pla,ers were a French- 
man of St. Louis, and a gentleman from Philadelphia. They played for 
about an hour, when the French gentleman had succeeded in winning 
about $100. The cards were dealt, and each player bid, until ultimately 
the Philadelphian had fourteen tricks on diamonds. The game com- 
menced, three tricks were taken, and at that moment a crash and scream 
were heard ; the cabin was instantly filled with hot vapor, and a moment 

after one or two victims, badly scalded, were brought up, and apparently 
suffering intensely ; one of the flues of the boilers had collapsed and 
caused the injury. The Philadel phian immediately dropped his cards and 
set to work to alleviate the sufferings of the wounded; not so with the 
Frenchman ; he held on to his cards, put his hands in his pockets, with 
his cards firmly griped, and several times cautioned the Philadelphian 


to recollect his hand, and intimated that he should insist upon playing It Rather strikes me that you have some deMands-Against M. H 


among the qualities of these Merinos, that they take on fat readily, and 
are of an exceedingly quiet disposition—a trait which is now hereditary, 
and is attributed to the fact that, for more than a century, they have 
been attended by shepherds, and have not been permitted to roam at 
large. ‘ 

Mr. Jewett says that there are now but five flocks in France of the 
pure merinos, which descended from the government flocks in Spain, and 
that a good deal of excitement prevails in France at the present time, 
ameng the breeders of these sheep, in consequence of visitors from ali 
parts of the world led thither by the great exhibition in London. He 
saw there a Prussian, by name of Jachia, who owns a flock of 44,000, 
and two men from Australia, one of whom owned 33,000, and the other 
45,000 sheep. These men paid as high as $500 for rams, to be sent 8,000 
| miles over the water. Mr. Jewett’s purchase is the largest, as to amount 
of money, ever made for foreign live stock by an American. Seve- 
ral of the best farmers of Addison county have taken a joint interest with 
Mr. Jewett in the flock, and they design to distribute them as for as 
they may be wanted, among the wool growers of Vermont. The whole 
amount of money expended on this importation is about $30,000. 





| A Catamount Choked to Death by a Man.—The Lake Providence (La.) 

‘‘Republican” of the 7th June records quite a thrilling incident which 
| occurred a few weeks ago, some five miles above there on the Mississippi 
| side of the river, in the following terms :— 


Two men, M and A , occupied acabin, in close proximity to 
which they were engaged in repairing levees, ditching, &c. Early one 
| morning, as M. emerged from the cabin door, to his surprise he disco- 
| vered a very large catamount crouched under the corner of it. It imme- 
| diately sprang upon him, biting his leg and otherwise scratching him. 
| He alarmed A., but, ere he could come to his assistance, he had disen- 
| gaged himself, and ran in the cabin, the animal following him as far as the 
door. By this time, A. had the gun prepared, and aimed at him as he 
caught his eye. The gun snapped three times in consequence of damp- 
ness. In the mean time, M. seized a spade to attack him, but A. caused 
him to desist, as he wished to shoot him. Becoming satisfied of the inu- 
tility of the gun, he turned to lay it on the bed; the moment he with- 
drew his gaze from the catamount, it leaped adistance of ten or twelve 
feet upon his left shoulder, and bit and scratched him very consi- 
'derably. Perceiving the danger of his friend, M. wished to kill the cata- 
| mount with his spade, but was persuaded by A. to desist. After a short 
| struggle, A. succeeded in grasping the animal’s throat inhis right hand, 
which caused it to relax its hold. He then threw it upon the bed and ac- 
tually choked him to death. We are glad to learn that the wounds of the 
two individuals engaged in this affair have not proved dangerous, and from 
which they recovered in a few days. 


A Model Letter.—A South Carolina correspondent has sent us the 
following recent specimen :— 








| 





| 
| 


Calumbia, March the 8 °51 
Deare Sir 





out the hand. The Philadelphian says that he is satisfied the Frenchman | and It is No use off yore wrightinge any More To Him To this place as 
would have won on that hand $50, had it been played out, and of course | he left heare Some 2, or 3 Weeks Since under Rather Suspecious Circum- 


he felt anxious that no small circumstance should break up the game. 


stance and has Not bin Seen Since and all hes effects Were Suled fur 


Our friend from P. says that he believes the Frenchman kept the cards| his dets and there Were Not Anuff To Satisfy the de Mands In this 
clenched in his hand all the time he was on the boat, and he is of the | place therefor As for his liabilatys Els Where the party has to Suffer 
opinion he still has them safely packed up, and indulges the hope the and I am Very Surry for It as he Were My Brotherinlaw 


game nay some day be played out. SuBscRIBER. 





A Fuss in the Family.—-‘* Wall, there’s @ row over there at our 


house.” 
* What on airth’s the matter, you little sarpint ?” 


“ Why, dad's got drunk, mother’s dead, the old cow has got a calf, 


Gal's got married 
pin, and Lui’s looked 
triangles. That ain’t all, nather.” 
~ = bee n airth ?” 
i 
tese kittens h ae 
and oh, how hungry | am!” 


ter-pot and broke the pancakes, and one 0’ the Mal- 
“s got her head into the molasses cup and can’t get it out, 


Yors With Respect s. md. 


Too much for the General.—The Mobile Tribune tells the following 
story of Jemmy Maher, who has so long been the gardener of the Presi- 
dential mansion at Washington : 

General Jackson had heard rumors that Jemmy was accustomed to get 


and run away with the spoons, Pete has swollered a| drunk, and be uncivil to the visitors at the White House ; so, one bright 


at the Aurora Borax until he’s got the delirious! morning he summoned him into his presence to receive his dismissal 


«« Jemmy,” said the General, “‘ I hear bad stories about you. It is said 
that you are constantly drunk, and you are uncivil to strangers.” 

Jemmy was puzzled for a reply ; at last he said— . 

«« General, bedad, I hear worse stories about you; but do you think I 
believe them? No, by the powers! I know they are lies.” 





The steamer Josiah Lawrence arrived here lately, and while taking in | 
some 14,000 sacks of corn, Capt. C., Joe (the Engineer), the Pilot, my- ' 
self, and two or three others, concluded on a small hunt. In half an! 


AS aT aaa aaa 


A Very Particular Man.—Not long ago, on thec 2 
| tain was going to throw one of his crew, who was dying wets, Xa 
, 0A 


fore he was dead. So the man says— rd, iy 


Duly 5 





are you?” 


‘« Oh !” says the captain, « you needn't be so jolly Particula, 
to 1 


' minutes !”” 
“Dear Sir,” lisped a great lady i i 
: y in a watered silk at the Won. 
| *‘have the goodness to infor i niet? 
m me if there ar Fal 
States ?” © any noblemen in the Unis, 
“Yes, mam,” answered a full fed J onathan, who w | 
beauties of a cream freezer, ‘“‘and I’m one of them.” 


as showing af 


& 
g 








GREAT SPORT ON THE SARATOGA TROTTING ; 
PURSE of $200, free for all trotting horses, mile heats. best three j Co Rap 
—to come off over the Saratoga Trotting Course on the 17th Jul n five, in har, 
make a race. and two to start. wy: Two or min 
A Purse of $250, free for all tretting horses, two mile heats. j 
over the above course on the 26th July. Two or more tomaies apne 
Also, a Purse of $300, free for all trotting horses, three £0 tan 
come off over the above course on the 7th of August. Danas 
two to start. gust. Two or more to Makes ro. 
Entries to the above purses will close at the Montgom " 
or before July 10th. rr ee, Saratoga Siting 
— purses for all other classes of horses will be given, and aj] aTe invita) 
Saratoga Springs, June 24, 1851. I. FW Jp 
N. B. The track will be put in iirst rate condition. ELLs, TOptet 


YACHT FOR SALE. SS 
HE sloop rigged yacht TRIFLE, 45 feet on deck, 40 feet keel, 13 feet } 
during the last season, by the celebrated boot-builder Robert Fish W! “te 
every information that may be required in regard to her form, materials po 
qualities. Everything is new and most complete, in the style and materi; he 
ging. She has a trunk cabin, with good accommodations. She is of the 4..." 
sions as the Bianca, lately built by Fish. for a gentleman of Philadeiphia tine 
that the Trifle cannot be beaten by anything of her size afloat. She wil) eae 
stands for $900. Enquire of 7 
jy 5-4t] 





to OMe a» 
A two 4, ‘ 


& race. ani 
mile heats, jy 





be x 7 
G. TILLOTSON. 1 yo! 


Nasegy & 


Amusements, ec. 
FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREP 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT. , 
ye justly celebrated and efficient corps of talentéd and experienced yo... 
under the sole management of J. B. FELLOWS, whose concerts in this ..” 
the past year. have been received with the greatest favor by the elite and fay, 
all parts of the Union. Fellows’ Musical Hall is one of the most spacious gn) j,.. 2 
tilated buildings in the world. slain 
On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M.. for + 
commodation ef families. = 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o’clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. fo 18-jp) 
SIGN OF THE COCK AND BREECHES ~~ 
FOOD FOR MIND AND BODY! 
MUSEUM SALOON. NO. 37 BOWERY. (UP 8TajrRg) 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL COSTUMER 
| American Papers—*The Spirit of the Times,” &c. &c. 
| The Latest Foreign Journals—viz.: “The London [llustrated News,’ 
Life in London,”’ &c.. &c. 
Ag Eatables and Drinkables for all Nations. 
Awe Step up and see the Hel-E-fan-T! !! 
LONG LIVE OUR GLORIOUS UNION! 





Punch, Belly 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor fy 





“Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate cons, 
, sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock. and articles to be obtuing 
at prime cost, of breeders. dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its yigiay 


comprising— 


Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns. Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 
An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manus 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrum 
o him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 


Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers. and Seeds 
Sail and Row Boats, 
Machinery. 

Books, Engravings. etc 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Ete, etc. etc. 


Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock. ete. Where a choice of transi 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letirmu 





dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, li 
OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’ and the “Tut lc 
ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Age 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia. is our Gen" 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld. John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk ° 2 
ton. E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo, P. Button, aud +20 
Nice. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our Genera Travel.at 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent. Jason Tay! 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex'r R, Laws, sues 
Smiley. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the * Spirit.’ © np 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized te receive names and subscription 
paper. = 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No.1 Nortoié St 
Strand, London. saa 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Bookseller apd: 
paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers wat ar 
BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco. are duly authorized to rece’ ” res 
tions for the New York “Spirit of the Times.”” Single numbers may a0" 
from either of the above. 

gap Receipts from either of the above will be good. y 

g@- Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no long‘ a 
Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 
FIVE DOLLARS. 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAV IN 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


- . ? i 5 
WILL ENTSFLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YE\4 i 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘“‘ NapoLeon OF THE ~— - 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La sy’? 


‘ 
. 


RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness 
BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, ai 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 


SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FAS" 


GREY EAGLE, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF op Tas 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, Ane - 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVIN®™ oy, 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY ® 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. gi 

\dvertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion. «+ 4 

as Do do. do. Three months..---- st 
Do do. do. Six months....-.-*" 


Do. deo. do. One yeal--+-s°"" “ 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar ae to be ial 
Letters relating to the Editerial Department, and to Bloo 

Ww. T. Porter. : - gubecrip 
Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, 5¥ 

the paper, to be addressed te the Publisher, Jens Rich4k06, 
Aw All letters to be post paid, 


tj0Bs 5 
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